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MEDIT ATION 8. 


IN TWO "PARTS. 
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* William Williams of the Conn- 


ty of Cornwall, Gent. when he was Pri- 
oner in the Kings Bench, in the Sixty 
ſecond, and _— third year of his ee: 


_——— — 


Pſalm 5. 
Ponder my words, 6 Lad, conſider my edi 


fations. 


LOND ON,. 

Printed by 7. Redmayne for the Author, and are 
to be ſold by ohn Williams at the Crown, and 
ohn Crump at the Three Bibles in St. Pam 
Church-Yard, 1677. 
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To the Honorable Sir Francis Winnington 
Knight, Sollicitor General to His Majeſty 
King Charles the Second, and & Mem- 
ber of this prefent Parliament. And to 
Sir john King Knizht, Sollicitor to 
His Highneſs the Duke of Tork. 


Oble Gentlemen, your words 
ſpoken for me in the High Court 
of Chancery, the Firſt day of 

Trinity Term, 1675. were, like Apples 

of Gold in Pictures of Silver, they 

are fit to be Recorded to poſterity, to 
encourage other Worthy Perſons that 
now live and may ſucceed you, to be 
kind and take part to aſſiſt Priſoners, for 
they can be grateful (if ingenuous,) you 
little thought what you then ſpoke for 
me; —. be the ſubject and occaſion 
of all theſe following Lines. The Firſt, 

[ took it to be my duty to preſent to God 

as my Thanksgiving , And then to you 

A 2 which 


&vhich bountifully rewarded and encou- 
raged my gratitude.) This unexſpected 
mercy did fo raiſe my coritemplations, 
(which were formerly exerciſed in vain- | 
er fancies) 'twas God and you that raiſed 
my Meditations on more Diviner Poems, 
if there be any thing in them that be 
good, let God have the Glory, and you | 
as his Inſtruments, and the for ever moſt 
thankful acknowledgments of your fa- 
vors, to the infinite comfort of 


From my lodging in Four Honors molt faith: 
the Mint ingouth. . 
— March 10, ful and obliged Servant. 
1676, 


william Williams, 
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To the Worſhipfül Arthur Sprye Eſq; 
one of His Majeſties Juſtices of the 
Peace, for the County of Cornwal, and 
a Member of this preſent Parliament. 


Worthy Sr, 

Enowned Homer, ( for whom Seven 

Cities contended for the Honor of 
being the place of his Birth,) when he firjt 
hetook himſelf to Poetry, thought himſelf 
obliged to expreſs his thankfulneſs to his 
Bene factors, and firſt to Mentor who took 
care of him when he had ſore eyes, and to 


his Maſter which brought him up in Learn- 


ing and he gratefully requited Tychicus the 
Leather-ſeller, that received him into bis 
Houle. 

1if 1 endeavor to imitate the worthy e- 
ample of this darling of the Muſes, and 
render you my .moſt hearty thanks and re- 


cord to all ages, your. ſo Generous, Free, 


and Bountiful love to me, and care of me: 


when à Priſoner deſerted by my. Kindred and | 
3 Rela- 


Relations, not ſparing your pains in Tra- 
vel, and coſt on my occaſions, with your 
bounty to me other waies, (never to be forgot- | 
ten) which hath ſet me ſometimes into Ad- 
miration of Gods great mercy to me, in 
raiſins me ſuch a Friend, that hath ſent | 
me ſo many comforting Letters, which as ſo | 
many Cordials have revived my ſad and | 
drooping Spirits. And that you who are ſo | 
eminently imployed in the publick, and have 
. fo many great affairs of your own, ſhould 
lay all aſide, and Travel, and expend on 
my occaſions, which did never, nor ever 
Was in 4 capacity ſo highly to engage you, 
And all this done, when I was caſt down ſo 
low, when no ſatitfaction from me was vi- 
ſible, your favors were then ſo clear, and 
continued without any reſerve to your ſelf. 
Your indefatigable pains in being the inſtru- 
ment in Grds hands of ſetting me at liberty, 
which is to me the beginning of a new lib. 

Should not theſe 6 eminent favors call 
me to gratitude, I were worſe than the voſt 
thatperiſh, 


Sir. 1t hath not alittle rejoyced my ſoul 
that 


| that God(in myold Mage) hath enabled mes 


(amid all this more than Three years cala- 


| mity)to have ſomething of my own bo preſent 
| you with ( not — of 3% They 


2 | are my Two Laſt ears exerciſes by way of 


' Meditations in the Kings-Bench, They 
were for the moſt part written in the Houſe, 
| But Corrected, and Enlarged in the Rules. 
I beſeech you accept them as the moſt grate- 
ful acknowledgment of your ſo much Care, 


Pains, Travel, and Expence for me, It 
is the only requital that ever I can be ca- 
pable of, and that 1 can tell afterages that 
Ican be thankful. 

Iſhall be moſt rude and ungrateful, if I for- 
get the favors which 1 have ſo chearfully re- 
cerved from the Right Honorable Right wor- 
[bipful and many of my noble countrymen, 
and others, by whoſe bounty and favors I have 
bin ſupported in this my ſo long impriſen- 
ment, Moſt thankfully acknowledging their 
favors ( eſpecially of ſome ) which have ex- 
ceeded far beyond my expectation and all be- 
yonud my deſerts, | 

Sir, 1 pray that you will tale theſe pap 7 
with 


*, 


with the author into your protection, and con- 
tinne your favor, that God will continue his 
grace and favor to yow, ſhall ever be the de- 
fires of my heart while 1 breath and remain, 


Your ever obliged Servant 


William Williams. 


TO 


— 


— 


TO IHE 


READ ER. 


Courteous Reader, ä 
T is not unknown to many that have 
bin, and ſome that now are priſoners 


in the Kings-Bench, in what a ſad, diſ- 


conſolate condition I was for many 
moneths after I came Priſoner to that un- 
comfortable place finding my ſelf redu- 
ced from ſo plentiful a condition, to the 
fad calamities of a Priſon ; neglected by 
| my kingred, and relations, from whom 


| 


I had moſt cauſe to expect comforts. And 
to add to my griefs, I was encountred. 
with railing Rabſhecah's and curſing Shi- 
meis to the great diſcomfort 11 ſoul, 
In Trinity term 1675 I was called by 
Habe as Corpus to anſwer a bill in chance- 
ry, endeavoring to turn me over to the 
fleet for a contempt as the adverſary pre. 
. tended. It grie ved me much to think of 


a remove, and renew a new place of Tor- 
ment, I not thinking my ſelf able to an- 


ſwer the court, as might be acceptable, 
did retain councel; But before I was cal- 


led, my councel went of, pretending he 
8 | had 


\ 
had buſineſs to attend the Parliament, 
then fitting, So I was left to my ſelf. But 
it pleaſed God ſoon to ſupply that defect 
to my great advantage, by enclining the 
hearts and tongues of the eminent, and 
ever to be honored perfons, Sir Francis 
winnington and Sir John King to improve 
the reaſons I then delivered, with ſo 


much pious and charitable zeal for me, | 


againſt councel retained againſt me, that 


they got me an order for my return. And | 
at another time enclined one Mr ohn 
Hearl a councel at law, and my noble 


Countryman in like manner, to defend 
my cauſe at the Rouls unknown to me, 
and without a fee, for which I make him 


this my thankful acknowledgment.Theſe | 
ſo eminent mercys from God, and ſo 


great favors from perſons of ſo high place 
and parts, with whom J had never ſpo- 
ken, nor ſeen their faces as I knew of, 
made me admire Gods great mercy to 
me a Priſoner, meerly upon principals of | 
Honor and Charity. 

Theſe providences my Adverſary obſer- 
ving Gods dealing with me ſtopt the vio- 
lence of his proceeding,and theMatter in- 

difference | 
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difference is like to have a better 
ſure, and my Adverſary is become my 
friend. When I returned to the Xings- 
Zench I took it to be my duty to return 
thanks and praiſes to God for his ſo great 
a mercy never to be forgotten. The which 
Idid in the manner as 1s hereunto annex- 
ed, which I God hath accepted of, 
For ſince which time I began to write 
theſe following meditations, which ne- 
ver before did dare to adventure on ſuch 
ſubjects. But ſince I am never well nor at 

uiet with my ſoul, but when I am about 
ſuch exerciſes, and I was ſo far from helps, 
as it is well known that I had to many 
hindrances. 

Lv ill not ſay to you that I preſent you 

with the fruits of idle hours, but of the 
beſt hours that ever I ſpent. For it hath ſer 


more gladneſs in my heart than when the 
Corn, and wine and oyl encreaſed. 

It may be that the reverend Clergy wilkbe 
offended with me, for preſumiug to take upon 
me to deſcant on Scriptures.” I humbly beg 
their pardons. Vet l hope I have not abuſed any 
text that I have inſiſted on. But kept cloſe ta 
the matter of it, without making any vain 
fictions and truly I had ſcarce any book but 

the 


the bible. And I was without that too, until I 
complained of it, as one of my greateſt wants 
for my ſpiritual refreſhment to a very good La- 
dy Madam Scawen who preſently ſent me a ve- 
ry good Bible. And I wasbeholding toMr Stretch 
the Miniſter of the Rings Bench, which really is 
a very civil perſon to priſoners doing them any 
good offices that lies in his power; he lent me 
alſo Doctor Featleys Fermons. And from thence 
as in my dayly practice, and obſervations, as 
my fancy led me, I took ſome things to meditate 
on for my divertiſement. The which I hope they 
will charitably cenſure theſe weak exerciſes, 
and accept them not as ooming from a colledg, 
but a Priſon. I have much hopes of their favors, 
for I have communicated ſome of theſe to ſeve- 
ral good Divines, from whom I have had good 
encouragement, which I ſhall ever moſt thank- 
fully acknowledge. 

I believe, that there be ſome that will taxe 
me for too much boldneſs for coming forth in 
print, And condemn theſe as weak and indi- 
geſted. I am ſenſible enough of the weakneſs of 
them, and therefore they may ſave that Labor. 
But ſnould I be without reproof, I ſhould fare 
much better, than many far my betters, who 
cannot eſcape the tongues of ſuch carping Zoi- 
lu , who have only wit to cenſure, and not to 
amend, and think nothing well done, becauſe 
they do it not, yet will quarrel at the private 

33 diver- 
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divertiſements of a poor Priſoner. 

Should I tb add to the heat of their fiery 
tongues burn theſe papers, or let them rot by 
me, I am ſure it would do leſs good, than 
they will do now. For though they want the 
rethorical ſtreins of great learning, yet they are 
the plain and harmleſs exerciſes of an old man 
a Priſoner, that may have the good hap to meet 
with more charitable and courteous perſons, 
that will friendly accept them from a Priſoner 
under ſo long, and ſevere a Calamity. 
Theſe Boanerges, or Sons of Thunder I ſhall 
not Court, but leave them to their carping diſ- 
poſitions. But you whoſe pious Charity will be 
pleaſed to take this little Babe into your hands, 
and diſpiſe it not, though born in a Priſon. In 
2 the language of the Scriptures. I ha 
ome 


eminent predeceſſors, and prefidents even from Pri- 
ſons,and I hope I do ſhew the duty and honor, I have ever 
born to the doctrin and diſcipline of the Church of Eng- 
land, In which I was born and bread, And I have ever ta- 
ken it to be my duty to defend it even inthe worſt of times 
to my irreparable ruin, as is too viſible, Therefore I hope 
it will meer with more charitable, humble, and good 
diſpoſitions that will friendly accept of and charitably 
paſs by a Priſoners failings. And if they may have the 
good fortune to find acceptance, It will give much 
latiſfaction for the pains taken by 


Your hearty well wiſhing friend 
William Williams 


Pſalm 32. 11. hoſo putteth hi truſt in the Lord, mercy 
embracet h him on every fide. ä wh 
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INTRODUCTION. 


A Priſoners thanksgiving, that was by Habeas 
Corpus brought to the Chancery Bar ( by one 
that he had truſted with his Eſtate ) the firſt 
= of Trinity term, where having expreſt him- 
ſelf, it moved ſo mach pitty, that it pleaſed 
God to raiſe to his aſſiſtance, Sir Francis Win- 
nington, and Sir John King moſt effectuall 
ro plead his cauſe, without ever being ſro; 
to, or retained, meerly out of principles of 

.pitty andcharity, for which the Priſoner at his 

cturn to the Kings-Bench wrote as followeth. 


An I forger thy mercies Lord, this day, 
do freely ſhew'd me? can I make delay 

To give thee praiſe oh Lord, twas by thy power 

I ſpake fo feelingly, that happy hour 

Wherein thou ſhew@'ſt thy goodneſs, Lord, twas thine 
All powerful providence, not art of mine, 

Thou didit direct great councel to aſſiſt 

A priſoner poor, encountred in the liſt 

with other councel, whoſe deſign yet miſt me. 
Lord, thou didſt ope their mourhs for to aſſiſt me, 
For which I ſhall for ever praiſe thy name, 

Too weak's my pen for ro expreſs the ſame, 

Act ept dear Lord, my thankful hearts expreſſion, 
That's filld with praiſes, let not the Tranigreſſiou os 


/ 


* 
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Introduction. 


Of my frail heart, be bindrance to declare 

Thy praiſes in a work ſo pious, rare 

That Lawyers which are men _—_— for hire 
Should freely ſpeak, twas cauſe thou didſt inſpire 
Their hearts, and made them unto pitty bent, 
To plead the cauſe of the poor innocent; 

That was by wiles and promiſes ſeduc'd, 

Being aſſured much good ſhould be infus'd 

To me and mine. But, Lord, thou truly att 
The God of truth, and ſearcher of the heart. 
Thou knowꝰſt what cruel threats I have endur'd, 
That did expect relief, and be afſur'd 

Of ſome kind uſage, but that I muſt ſee 

My whole dependance is alone on thee. 

Thou haſt ſtill by thy own Almighty power 
Preſerv'd me, to this very day and hour. 

Dear Lord, twas theu that doſt provide for me 
Means of ſupport, when preſt with miſety, 
Continue ſtill thy all preſerving power, 

Leave me not helpleſs in my lateſt hour ; 

A waken ſtill in me a thankful heart, 

That from depending on thee, may not part, 
But let my hope be caſt on thee that can 
Preſerve me from the cruel rage of Nan, 
VVboſe projects are to ſtarve this body frail, 
Oh keep me, Lord, that they may not prevail, 
Thou that canſt bleſs the little ſtock of meal 
And by thy power art able to reveal 

Wan aer providences, to preſerve 

The weakeſt mortals, who in faith thee ſerve. 
Give me content, oh let me not repine 

At thy juſt dealings tor thoſe fins of mine. 
Pardon my youthful wandrings, aged faults, 
My many weakneſſes, and nume: ous halts, 
My crooked walks, oh let wy ſad condition 
Excite a pious grief, for my tranſgreſſion 


Againſt 


Introduction 
Againſt thy ſacred name, let me implore 
Thy heavenly grace to help me, oh reſtore 
To me an humble heart, that may. ſubmit | 
To what thy knowing wiſedom ſhall think fit 
For me poor mortal, who am weak and frail 
VVhoſe only hopes in Chrilt is to prevail. 
Lord, waſh me in bis blood, then ſhall I be 
Though black by nature yet made white by thee, 
And though I am in Priſon caſt full low, 
Raiſe me again good God, and now beſtow 
Thy abundant graces, let thy will be done 
I am reſolv'dchy will to wait upon, | 1 
Until my change ſhall come, do not delay 
That happy hour, that I may ſee the day 
VVhen thou by death wilt perfectly reſtore me, 
Lord, let a priſoners ſighes now come before thee, 
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Pſalm 86. 17. - 
Shew ſome good token upon me for good, that they T 
which hate me, may ſee it, and be aſhamed : be- T 


Caſe thou Lord, haſt holpen me, and com- 
forted me. | 


Phil- 


Phillippians Chap. 4. v. 12. 
1 know how to abound, and how to ſuffer need, c. 


Tuineſt Saint, there's few on Earth but thee 
Have learnt contentment, a felicity 
Beyond all Arts; th*Apoltle only can 
Approve himſelt the beſt contented Man] 

A Lefſon which the World hath long forgot 

To ſer in practice, (Men affect it not) 

7 This is a thing unpleaſing to their taſt, 
Therefore in ſad repining time they waſt. 


Were Heavens delightful Paths beſet with pleaſurey 
For Sence ta revel in, our chiefeſt Treaſures 
would there be plac d, our ſenſual hearts would be 
Too full of Joy, In Earths felicity. 
Were there no rubs, nor ſtops to make us faint, 
Who would not be a Convert, and a Saint ? 
The Crown of Glory, it would truly be, 
As the ſweet Garlands of Eternity: 
But he that enters Heavenly bliſs muſt wear; 
; FA Crown of Thornes e te he attain that Sphear, 


Fond Worldlings are ſa vainly ſtufft with Pride; 
That a Holy meckagſs 12 abide, 


Unlels 


2 Ps A Priſoners 
Unleſs it carry pleaſing Pomp aloft ; 


Aching of Patience, it dorh Clearly Show, 

ere are ONS ments which we owe 
reverence to, and yet we will not learn 

holy Leſſon, fully to diſcern 

Our vain repinings at the Almighties ways, 

Who can own, and in a moment raiſe 

Our better fortunes ; Bur th'Apoſtle here 

Hath nobiy-tearnt, for to Suſtain and bear 

His pinching wants, ſans Murmurings or grudge @ 
Arhis: Corre&ions, thats a righteous Judge. . 


He that bath bid us ſeek the heavenly. glory, 
Tells us that earthly things are tranſitory 
And after this vain Heathens, they do walk; 
And ſhall we Chriſtians like the Heathens talk? 
And have no higher proſpect, than this world 
For which the Angels from the heavens were hurl'd ? 
Shall we lye groveling in this lower Sphear 
' Rowling our ſelves in Carnal pleaſures here, 
Making morality our only bliſs | 
And have no other thoughts of Heaven than this? 
Was it for this that the Eternal Lord 
Bow'd the high Heavens, and came with free accord, 
Leaving his Throne, to bring us unto glory? 
Then let us ceaſe from things ſo Tranſitory; 
And raiſe our ſouls unto ſublimer Joys, 
For terrene pleaſures are bur fooliſh Toys. 


Vain is that Man, which fooliſhly doth wrap 
His chief felicity in natures Lap 
And all the dull enjoyments of his Sence 
With care, and vehement Toyle, to fetch it thence: 
Tell me then man, That doeſt in pleaſures ſwim, 
And halt the Cup with joy fil d to the brim, 


Hal 
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Haſt thou forgot thy God, by Guide, thy Maker ? » of "2 


Of endleſs E8thientsy ſutald 6 


Be not fo' Rupid, leaſh vat ho Fan isc nnn? 


Of bleeding planets, woaldhy ſoul aft 
Or it the air were-tutw di aNream - 


Of blood, by tar toſt powerfuPtiand'Supteatin 1" 
Or could thy dea faed ear,” bat hear the bat! 
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Of the laſt direful Trump; hat peedy haſt 
Wouldit thou then make & he moſt fully bent 
To check thy Fancy, | 
Such things prodigious greatly would affrighe 
The Bold it prophaner, that took delight 
In actions, Sacrilegevus wicked ways, 

The memorie then of former finful days 

Will fill he inner may; with diſmal fright, 


to repentꝰ 1 


And make the Sinner teſtleſs day, and tight. 21 


Oh man remember this! T Rüth alas 
The enjoy ments of the world ate poor, and paſs 
Away lit empty aire, there's ho fruition, 

But Dives like, we make a fad petition. 


So doth the vain voluptuous worldling laugh 
At pure religion, and do yaioly quaff, 5 
Scorning the poor oppreſſed Suffering Man, 
And ſhew him all the enviows fpight they can; 
As though a pious life could not enjoy; 

Some tides of pleaſure; bur have itil] annoy 
His ſight's bemiſted, he can't yet deſcry 
The expected hopes of bleſt eternity; 
He thinks bimſelf Secure, and free from lrife 
And knowes no Joyes, but in this prelent life. 
Did we but know, theſe rich rewards will fall 
On the religious poor, to crown them all, 

B 2 


„ Lamittartes 
ufters; that but ſeldom varies, 
And put on purple , voolathy foul ai gf : | 
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4 A Priſoners 
| ſs attendeth on the Motion 
Of Saints, in their moſt 
Iwould make as triumph in our low eſtate, 
8 2 | . rate; 
m erty with a holy zeal, * 

To enjoy that | bliſs, which we cannot reveal: 
bu os comfort in our ve — 2 

a ſuffering by the crue | of fate 
From — bet but we are ſtill ro learn 
The Apoſtles rule, to wait, till the return 


Which crowng, with bliſs, the patient waiting Soul, 


That Rill expects in faith withgur controul, 


And yet hpw hardly do we grief endure,) 
When ſmalleſt troubles do our ſouls inure 
With(o much paſſion, that we bardly can, 

Bear the leaſt — of Scortel ſo vain is man 
So ſepſleſs are we of Gods greateſt power, 
Forgerful wretches, that even every hour 

We cenſure, and accuſe thy providence, 

Like faithleſs perſons, ſcarce enticht with ſence; 


Lord ope our eyes, and make us plainly See 
The worlds vain ſhews, Mans inſufficiency, 
That empty air, the pleaſures here below 
Grant theſe Joyes that from thy preſence flow 3 


To theſe good Lord let our hearts ſtill ſtand bent, 


So ſhall we erer more haye full content. 


devodlon 


Leg 
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Eren. 


Meditation. 


* Job 2, 10. 
In all this did not Job Sin with his Lips. 


oy As Fob a ſtatue, was his noble heart 
WI netrable ? could not Sorrows Smart 
Move his ſo fixed Soul ? ner pet Hells hate, 
His ſo Strong bulwark conſcience penetrate ? 
Behold him then, mirror of patience 
Whom all the Legions could not fright him thence : 


Nay he could breath divinity in groans, 
Make ſighs his Mufick, and in ſ. Sm. . 
Turn ſorrows into Sermons, and bis pains 
To pious Lectures, improving for gains 
Even ſaddeſt tufferings, and did never vent 
The leaſt inveRive, from foul diſcontent. 


How wondrous is that ſoul, that is ſo fixt, 
Valiant in conflict, and indeed not mixt 
With baſe repinings, but can bear his Croſs, 
And triumph in it, without {ence of loſs ! 
By ſuffering much humility hath taught 
Job patience, which with greateſt care he ſought 

nobly that it doth adorn his parts, 

And makes them lovely, ev'n beyond all arts; 
Like the Philoſophers ſtone, that with each touch 
Turns all to gold, and dot the ſame entich; 
His very grade becomes a cabinet 
Of precious duſt, the which is all beſet 
With Saphires, like a Rock that ſtoutly braves 
The raging Sea, and its tempeſtuous Waves: 
Or like the morning Sun that ſhines moſt bright 
After it hath long bin clouded from our fight, 
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And 


* 8 4 
4 , n 4 
2 e 3 — * 


4 Prijant#s 

2 more . ſhines to the eye of ſence, 
ttracting many mud 

Hor like the conquering ace bt Gil doth flouriſh 

Under jts preflures, why 

His Corea lice Hande, int 

Maugre the "> and we 5 of pralſþm nt. 
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Like as the Lower Ears ablitorys,.; .. 10 Of 21 


Hurri'd with ſtorms, bh ſill y N n fol, 


Like the true Laadlton * the bearepy _ = 


And turns no other w 
With griefs abounding,. my 10 not ae. 


"iN Tell me of Runes, whoſe. power can frre, 
Or herbs whoſe virtue, gan igdead repel] 
F The dangerous Thunder, thifſe/are of { wall. powet, 


Compar'd with that moltgldrians ſparkling Tower - 


His ſoul, that theſe flames only purifie 

And brighter made, (6 that n may deſcr7 
Ned S conquering glory, Gre the worlds great fame 

In which he is a Mirros {ti} neiſame. | 


14 
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And Bay our 1 —— . 
-:Diſcourag FR from 3x thy glory), 
And drive us from oy by by ſach Tores, 
As Satan caſts tô bin wr 
No, thau doſt skreen hy Lai in diſcontent, 
And ſhewelt thy goodneſs in our puniſhment 3 
And whilſt we do moſt fooliſhly repine, 

And grumble at this providence of thine - 
Being two mfich troubled, ar the ſmalleſt croſs 
Of wealth, and Honor, which doe us ſo toſs 
With vain "afeRions,” ſhews we cannot take 
Danger of uffcrings for thy bleſſed ſake 3 


es 4 


But 


— 


nd the Celeſtial Glomy that's abo, 
reaſur'd for u, our duty's to ſubmit 
o thy bleſt will, and all chou thinkell fit, 
riumpbing in our ſuſſerings, not repine; 
Lord bow our wills unto that will of thine 


Eternal wiſdom, Let it be done 
To thine own Glory, aud china only Sons 


iÞ "0 


m Mt. * "I 


N F* 
ET 
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zut are Without true lence, of thy dear Love, 


To 


* 


* 


— * 
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Romans 6. 12. and purt of 27. 
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Let not Sin therefore raign in eee bodies; 
Laſts thereof: For 


that you ſpoitld #bty in the 
the end of theſe things are Death... 


He Bleſt, and Learn'd Apofile bere doth Preach 
Attonement made by Chriſt, doth lite wiſe teach 


Th effects and power of: Baptiſm here on earth, 


KSayiog, we'er allchaptiz d into his Death, 


And ſhall be ſurelꝝ raiſed from the Grave, 

By th'only power of him that did us fave 

From Death Eternal, and may freely walk 
Ina renewed Life, and. thereof talk 

Toth* comfort of our Souls, and Crucific 
Our foul affeRianz whetein we deſcry 

Sins large domino in us, it's recoy1'd 

Which only Clift in Love did reconcile, 
Made us alive to God by's interceſſion ; 
Therefore, let fin not raſgn tothe tranſgreſſion 
Of Gods moſt Holy will, nor yet Fol 
The raging Luſts thereof, h ĩch do bear ſway 


Within our mortal bodies, while have breath, 


Remembring chat the end thereof is Death. 
| B 4 * 
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Who'l 
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Who'l fancy ſuch felicity on e2 2 
Which quite ex he expres wh this — 9 breath, 
And 2 rewa Luſts will 2 N. 
Filled with * and calamity. 


Had we no hopes, ind were eb gone, 
Had we no thoughts of a Reſurre on, 
To raiſe again decayed natures frame, 
Toa more noble ſhape, than is the ſame, 
'Then might we well thus drown our ſelyes in pleaſure, 
And think on Heaven at dur remoteſſꝭ leaſure; | 
Like Epicures Study, and ſtill invent, 


_”_ faſbioned Luxury with an in 
to be ra wp ingenious, yo. Wit, 
'And take felicity to 8 in it. 


Thinking that all confuſion would do well. 

And make no reckning either of Heavegor wen 
Bur mingle all into a wild confuſion, | 

By making ſuch Athiſtical concluſivary | 
Yea, deem't no ſcandal for to be thus hurld 

To Blaſphemy, as fot to think the world 

Is without God ; na, ſtop thy prophane en, 
Sins certain * is eternal n 


\ 


Ils not the fear of Jeath that takes the hence, 
But the horror of a guilty conſcience + 
Thar doth affright thee: when the of death | 
Seizeth our vital parts, and ſtops A » 
The memory of our fins doth lmarthy ting 
Awakened conſcience; when we'er borecieg, 
Over our Graves, where we mult ſoon be laid 
Tl hen Hell and Jodgmen make us moſt afraid 
Who ſuffred fin to vaunt thus in our blood 


een 2 Luſts, and at what wh good, 


Tell 


_* Up 
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Tell me O thou, who makeſt Earth thy Treaſure, 
And wrapſt thy ſelf up in the ſofteſt pleaſure ; 
"Tis but a little Span before thine eyes, 
With age grown weak and weary, yea deſpiſe 
Such res, when each tired limb doth crack 
With anguiſh of thoſe pains, thy crimes did make, 
Which were t officious initruments ro act 
Sins fatal Scene, and following the tract 
Of Luſts, and Luxury, rev'ling with heat, 
That ſets thy darling body in a ſweat, 
ues thee with the terrors of theſe rt 4 

hich thou haſt kindled with thy foul defites? 
Strictly examine now thy ſelf, vain man, 
Wherher theſe flattering falſe enjoyments can 
Reſtore thy ſoul, which they have ſtoln from Heaven 
Recover itagain, and ſo make even 
That long and vaſt accompt, which heretofore, 
Thou haſt laid by, and ſet it on the ſcore - 
Ot thy bleſt Saviour, top, I ſay; bewail 
The memory of thy crimes, and fo prevail 
To get that pardoning mercy, that doth heal 
All broken hearts that unto Chriſt appeal; 


9 


Breathing ſuch aires, whoſe Muſick ſoon would charm, 


Like Davids Harp, twill drive away all harm; 
Still conſcience cries, make Mufick to 7 
Tu Almighties ears, and bring thee to his fight 


Where are thoſe fond diverſions, that did take 
Up thy vain thoughts, and did as ſhadows make 
A tranſcient ſplendor, which prov'd little gaiu 
It could not bribe thy pardon, nor obtain 
The leaſt reprieve to keep thee from the Grave, 
Or be a means at all thy ſoul to ſave, 


914 7 


* 
* 


See 
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See ye blind Loyers, of this Maſs of Clay, 

How quickly your enjoymonts fade away 
uilt on ſuch Foundations, which vo ide 

And turn to Rubbiſh, 2 1 not abide 
Your vain felicities, they have no power 
For to ſecure you in the | lateſt hour. 
Yea, that impartial Can . pale Death ,. 
Will ſeize your Vitals, and ſtop ohr Breath : 
Such as delight in,pleaſures, live in fl in fla 


And Death? will bring them ? Torments, Hell and Howe! 


All that now ſpurn at Virtue, and i.Scoff, 
Following vain p atu 1, and the Luſts thereof... 


Bewitchi Wer, thn * thou beray'l our ſence, 
And im corny hee 5 ys to impegirence, | 
Making er trat e aur delight, 


And through 29d bug leads to e e 


Yer we — the waigagf;Sio, 
And with a pleaſing m 45 live 5 3 
Stopping our amy to the prof of Love, 
The which would raile us ul t ebene, above, 
2 we follow Lap re of lence; 


And all thoſe ale alle alfections eons owing le. 


Pitty, O J. our Captiy *4 natures frail, - 
And give us Gres as mag prevail 
Over our Lults, that our whole 257 may be, 
Breatbings ip perfect Jongings after thee 
With holy N whil * haye breach, 
Knowing that Fl reward is certain Pee 

f 


\ 
# * : FN 


Matthew 
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Meditat ian. 11 
Matthew Ty. 28. 


m great i; thy 


[ 


And he ſaid unto her; O Won: 
Faith. A om {ol 24 
I ne bg 240 = 
Leſt importunſty, that: did ite 
Ad anſwer ſo Divine, that did aſſure 
The poor impadent woman in diſtreſ g. 
Ot 'r Daughters curt, co eaſe her hea vine. 
Her anſvets were ſe pleus, ey did C j Of! 
That in her breaſt did all the grates dwell, -- ! 5&2 
And richer Miseb ol Treaſurs chęre were bid; | | 
Then Prinety Crowns; though highly valued. 
All Paleſtine, zud the rich Spites there, N 
Could not procure'a Cordiah to compare 
With her ſtrong Faith, which evuld have no denial, 
But cur'd two Souls, ſans any. further trial, 
Save only this, the great Phyſtiaryfairh * 
Unto this ſuppllant, -Grear & thy Faith. 
Faith is 2 ger, prevails with God above 
To work great wetiders, Mounta ins to remove, 
To ſmooth the rugged Ocean for a walk, 
For Peters feet, do hear bis Saviour talk. 13 
It ſtoͤps the Moutbs of Lyons, quenches fire, 
Twas the Centurians Faith got his dere: 
It cures the blind, in Scripture we may ſee, 
Our Saviour ſaith, Thy Faith hath ſaved thes. 


And yet the Faith, that bath ſuch wonders wrought, 
Is quite negleRed, and nat duly ſought, _. 
Some place the greatneſs of their Faith in merit, 
And think thereby Salvation to inhrſt: 
In mary ſuck a fancy there doth dwell, 
They think ir Faith enovgh for to do well, * 
But 
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But naked ſpeculations will not get 

The ck, warty vs 4 ſet 

Qur faith in our abilities & parts; 

This is a doQrine which exceeds all arts. 

Faith's rooted in the foul moſt firm and ſtable, 
By which the Bleſſed Abraham was able, 

For to believe Gods lſetrue, to bleſs 

His ſeed, which Gal did count his rigbteouſneſs ; 
*Tis not profeſſion ouly, that makes noiſe, 

But wee muſt practice to obtain true Joyes : | 


: 


Yet mourning ſouls; when they do ſigh and groan, 
Are 383 unto the heavenly 225 1 
They l find geceptance, pardon for defects, 
Which doth b thus perplex. 
Let no one think he can take to much pas 
To be aſſur d that Heaven hg ſhall attain, 

Thus mas the Womans faith; ſo firmly f xt 

That it no ſnh ey. of doi with it mixt, 
The eccho of the voĩee · did Rraight affright, 
Foul Sathan from his hold, not all bis might 
Could keep poſſeſſion, hen our Saviour Hpake, 
He quickly yaniſht, and did her for fake, 


. „ 
4. hs 


Thus doth our faiths'divine all powerful Charmes, 
Drive Satan to bis Chain, and free all harmes, 
Raiſeth immortal ſtatues to the Juſt, 

And makes their names venerable in duſt; 
Yea, ſeals their happineſs for ever ſure, 
With Chriſt in glory ever to endure. 

Pres wk r 


Thou ſem*ſt1hy Son, O Lord, for us to Die, 
That we through him might gain eternity; 
Him whom thou halt ahanes above all things, 
Is pleas d to take us 


det his bleſt wings; 
under his ble it Wings ; That 


| Meditation. 

That we may have the triumphs of his Croſs, 
And afterward, Heavens glory Without lols, 
Let not the miſeries of tures frail, 
Which firſt did with thy mercies rich prevail, 
On let not theſe which only know thy power, 
More zealouſly acknowledge thee each hour: 
Than we to whom thou manifeſts thy love, 
And claim an intereſt in thy Chriſt aboye, 
Let us be ever thankful for bis merit, 

By whoſe rich bounty we ſhall ſure inherit 
The heavenly manſions, and ſhall ever be 
Above faith there, to wait all times on thee { 
Thar faith with which thou giveſt every grace, 


And without which, we nere ſhall ſee thy face] 


Teach us thy mercles, ſo far to apply, 
That we neglect not means, and ſo relie 


On faith, that's dead, or on a vaine diſſembling, 


13. 


1 


Salvation had by faith, faith's Join'd with trembling; 


"a 
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John 32 8 
But Lazarus was one of thoſe thut ſat at the 
Table with him. e 


Id Fews take Councel for to put to Death 
The bleſſod Lord of Life, which gave chem breath 
Was he aware of their moſt barbarous talk, 
That openly with them he would not walk ? 
But came to Beibani where Lari lay, 
And there He freely Supt, and made ſome ſtay, 
Where Martha ſery'd, as well as the was able, 


And Lagers one of them that ſate at Table. 


Could Lexerus eat, and did his ſtomack crave, 
That was ſo lately riſen from the Grave? 
Is bis late Tomb a Table, now his dreſs 
That bound his head, his Napkin at that Meſs 2 
He that but now feaſted the worms for meat, 
Doth feaſt himſelf, and with the Living eat. 
The Mercies of our God's above all things, 
He ſets at Table with the King of Kings. 


There bath been ſome, all liveleſs pall ſtretcht out | 

For Coffin, until others went about 

To tin that ſpark of life that cloſe lay hid, 

As — in the heart not wholly dead. 

And by endeavors have call'd back that heat, 

Which hath enabled then! again to 1 

But here twas otherwiſe with Lag arus 
As Holy Writings te'tific to us; 

He's rais d from real death, yet Martha cry'd, 

Lord, it thou hadſt been here, he had not dy d. 


Behold, 


he 


F 
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Behold, him now as riſen from his bed, 
All fleſh and life, no whit disfigured, 
Perfect, and whole, really rendred able, 
To feaſt himſelf with joy at the ſame table 
Where his rede emer ſupt, a bleſſed feaſt, 
Where Lagarm is admitted to be Guelt | 8 
He's throng'd with multitudes, aged, and younger, 
Which came to be ſpectators of the wonder; 
Yer would not believe the power that wrought it, 
But wickedly oppoſ d, and never ſought ir. 
Thy thought of beaven on earth, inriche with treaſures; 
Elyfun fields, or ſuch like feigned pleaſures, 


Reſtored La ⁊aris though thou haſt new breath, 
There is a time will bring a ſecond death: 
Yet thou art happy in the ſacred ſtory, 
Iuticht with that entitles thee to glory. 
A happineſs indeed beyond expreſſion, 
Death will thee bring unto the full poſſeſſion 
Of the bleſt Manfions, with the Saints in bliſs, 
Where Angels Sing and every Comfort is. 
Come, tell me Lax arm, didſt thou e' re believe 
Tenjoy the world again, and to receive 
Thy riſe from grave, before the general day, 
And grand aſſize, which we muſt obey, 
Thy ſiſters doubted it, but yet did ſee 
This miracle of mercy ſhewed to thee, 
Who wilt ſo walk, and be a great adorer 
Ot breath divine, That was thy great reſtore: 


What numbers of expiring ſouls are frighted; * 
At the horror of thoſe crimes, that once delighted 
Their ſenſual appetites ? ( The dying man) 


Scar'd with his pains would lengthen out his Span, a 
_ 
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And gladly turn their late profaner ayres 
To penetential figbs, and earneſt prayers ; 


New tune their lives into molt pi. us ſtrains, 
And be ſufficient gainers for their pains, 


le chat defers it to the lateſt hour 
Shall find his weakneſs, will not have the power 
And vigor of that zea}, that ſhould invoke 
Mercy divine, for to remove the Yoke 
Of fin, that doth ſo heavy on us lie, 
And ſo benumbs us that we can't deſcry 

Our ſins aright, the which we muſt confeſs 
With truth of heart, and humble holineſs; 

| Therefore, we ſhould make uſe of ſtrength and parts 
To —— dj God, which 5 _ 
And th is ments high are and ſublime, 
He faith to — —— at what time 
You ſhall repent indeed, and humbly mourn, 
1'le meet you, (if with faith) you do return. 
And he whoſe piety hath any taſte 
Of heavenly Joyes, will never vainly waſte 
His precious time; not no more fondly range, 
Bur long, and be ambitious of his change. 


nenn 


Lord, it was thy Almighty power did ſave 
Good Latarm being carried to his grave, 
Rerurn'd him Living. Twas thy love divine 
That made thy Almightineſs, ſo far to ſhine, 
And made thee to diſcover that great power, 
Which can raiſe mortals, every day and hour. 
On let thy grace concur in me, toraiſe, 

And to reform my ſoul, that all my days 

I may improve endeavors to fulfill 

Thy pious precepts, and perform thy will 

Which bind my conſcience, dear Chriſt, do this rather 


By that dear love, Which drew thee ſrom thy father, 
| To 


* +&# 


N 


Meditation. I7 
To ſave loſt Man, let th'Scepter of thy word 
Have influence on me, that may afford 
All ſpiritual comforr, which may ne're depart 
From me, but live for ever in my heart, 
That I may live a Life of Joy and bliſs, 
Mongſt the bleſt Saints in perfect happineſs, 
Where nothing elſe but Sin can ſhut me out, 
Lord, grant thy mercy, then I ſhall not doubt. 


Geneſis 2. $. 


And the Lord God Planted a Garden Eaſtward 
in Eden. | 


AS Goda Planter > Did he thus take pain 
V's; early for us, with ſome hopes to gain 
Our Souls Immortal ? how bath poor vain Man 
Fancy d ſome other place > tell me, who can ? 
Where was the Garden plac'd 2 Leave thy vain queſt, 
It was in Eden Eaftward, be at reſt. 


See, how ambitious Mortals; here are toſt 

With nice enquiries, fince Old Adam loſt, 
That there was ſuch a place, we need not doubt it; 
Our Parents ſin d, and therefore went without it; 
So quickly doth our ſin blaſt our enjoyment, 
Man walk'd, and view'd, and loſt it in a moment; 
as ſuddenly expell'd, the riſing Sun * 
But newly warm'd the Earth, Mans Joyes were done; 

his Ball was withered, into a dry complection, 
\nd Man depreſt to ſervile baſe ſubjection: 

he Heavens ſcarce ſeated well in their right Orb, ' 
by Pride the Angels fell, that did diſturb 

he frame Divine, and the baſe Serpents breath 
aſt out contagion over all the Earth, 

G 


In 
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In that ſweet Paradiſe epitomiz'd 
For its rare fragrancy, was Man ſurpriz d, 
Shut out, excluded from thoſe purer ſmells 
Of new created flowers, took his farewells : 
Thus man being ſtript of his moſt glorious prize, 
wy that foul friend the father of all lies ; 

e takes the ſig- tree, for his laſt retreat, 
His leaves for cloathing, and his fruit for meat. 
How perfectly, bath Adams iſſue ſpent 
Their vain deſires, and their affectlons bent 
On fond felicities, and gainleſs Toyes, 
Selling Heavens Patadiſe, and all its Joys! 
Covetous man doats on his god of gold, 
As though there were no other to behold 
Counts bis chief happineſs is only there, 
Though ſtampt in hell it ſelf, and if it were 
The Image of the beaſt, it will not deter 
Man from it, But he'l be competitor 
With Prince of darkneſs, for ſome glorious Toy 
Of Terrene pomp, lighting bis chiefelt Joy; 
Makes wantonnels his heaven, and carnal pleaſures 
His chief divinity, wanting right meaſures 
In this his choice, But be will quickly find 
Theſe upſtart lights, but darkneſs to his mind 
Sent 17 the King of datkneſs, in dexiſion 
To caſt affronts, and puzzle our religion; 
Ecclipſe the Goſpel by their vain pretences 
To bleer our eyes, and to benight our ſences, 
When they pretend to cloath us with more skil), 
They ſtrip us of our cloathing at their will. 
They'd ſhur us out of heaven, I'd rather bee 
For ever blind, than by their balme'to fee 
Of Satans making, nor yet be partaker 
Of ſuch a leſſon to diſtruſt my Maker. 
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So miſerably are we by frailties toſt, 
Not only Paradiſe, but Heaven is loſt. 
We loofe not only pleaſures here below, 

But joys divine, which thou wilt ſure beftow 
On us poor Mortals, he that then was chief 
Monarch of the whoſe world, doth now with grief 
Groan under his great burden, and doth lie 
Amongſt the ſhadesin ſad obſcurity. | 

We might ey n all have bin, for ever caſt 

Out of Gods fight, but he that's firſt, and laſt 
Breathed a new life — *clipſed tate, 

B evailing merits, aud he ſate 

— wy bo bould trat . 

Lord, grant in mercy wee may have poſſeſſion 

Of Heaven, and heavenly Joys the Droſs 
Of pleaſures, andindeed may fear the 7 
Of our poor ſouls; that when we do expire 

We may be carried to the heay'nly Quire, 

Into that paradiſe, that never ſ 

To fit for ever in celeſtial ſhades, 


1 
. 


C 2 Luke 
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( 
x 0 
Luke 10. 25. 7 
And behold, a certain Lawyer ſtood 4 an . 
tempted him, ſaying, Maſter, what all I 7 
do to Inherit Eternal Life. 1 
1 
Ebold, Chriſt's miſſion he doth freely ſend g 
His chofen ſeventy for this bleſſed end, 1 
To preach the Goſpel, and he doth admoniſh F 
Them to have humble hearts, and not aſtoniſm I 
His zealous ones, that do deſire to learn N 
The myſteries of faith, and would diſcern 1 
The way unto ſalvation, by ſuch guide, A 
Not following the over pride. * 
Of fond Enthuſia ſta, and their bold intent, 
That skip ſo faſt, and run before the/r ſent, 
No, God's the God of order, law and right, E 
As the lawyer here obſerves, at the firſt ig T 
His faith was quick, ingenious, bold and rife, A 
* VVhat ſhall I do to attain eternal life. 8 
T' was the beſt query, that ever he made, 
It gain'd him more, than all his pleading trade 
Could ever get him, he was bid to look Ft 
Into the law, for fear that he miſtook, Sc 
T'; no diſgrace to follow ſuch a ſuit, A 
As did concein bis ſoul, had he bin mute, M 
Then he had miſt the time for to enquire Vi 
The way to bliſs, which was his chief deſire. W 
— i M 
This was the higheſt cauſe, he'ere could plead, O 
T*was for him ſelf, Gods ſpirit did him lead = 
To make that happy queſtion in ſuch ſort, Y 


For he had never read of a report 
! ; Given 


en 
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Of judged caſes, twas not his leatned bree 
Philoſophy indeed doth reach no higher, 
Than moral virtue, it doth not inſpire 


Given in this caſe, no, not, in all his reading | 
ding. , 


The ſpirit of grace, tis that which works by love, 


That doth acquaint us with the joyes above. 
Twas this inſpit d our Lawyer to this task, 

To tun to Chriſt, and him ſo boldly ask. 

'Twas now high time indeed for him to run 

To move this queſtion, or hee'd been undone; 
For he had bin retain'd too long to plead 

In others cauſes, leaving his own iu dread, 

He almoſt had forgot his better part, 

I mean bis ſou], which ptickt him to the heart, 


And it did all bis vital ſenſes ſeize,, 


Which made him ſtrongly plead for writ of caſe. 


How natural are enquiries after bliſs ? 
E ven pagans ſtudy it darkly, and amils ; 
The joyes they fancy, Paradiſe will yield 
Are meer Chimera's, their Elyſian field 
Ot carnal pleaſures fill'd, are thought to be, 
Which they affect as their felicity. 


But its the genuin ſenſe of a good mind 
Full fraught with virtue, carefully to find 
Something above the world, therefore, how vain 
Are worldlings, which ſo fooliſhly take pain, 
Making their chief enquiries, but for droſa, 
Vexatic us yanities, ſubject to loſs # 
Without a holy care! this Lawyer, wiſe 
Makes right enquiry, and demands advice 
Of the beſt councel, T*'whom he doth reſort, 
Ev'n him that beſt can anſwer, and report. 
Some, Some, there are that only do enquire 
After good titles, make it their deſire, 
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Tls there diyinity, Iead them that way, 
Sor grow rich, care not who decay 


If they cant Ram, and ſwagger, cheat and prate, 
They ſel} eternity at any rate. 0 

So ſadly doe our vices drown teliglon; 

That to enquire of heaven, is held derifton. 

[There's no ſuch aity que in their books, 

Ir's trivial, of no worth, it will ſpoil their looks, 
And marr their pleading, yea their — that's chief, 
Have no ſuch memorandum in the ir brief. 


* then vain Man, couſider with thy ſelf, 
Why doſt thou covet to graſp ſo much pelt 

It's not the flattering els 4 name, 
Guilded with maſſey Gold, can keep thy ſhame 
From the Almighty's eyes, fo full of light 

[That do obſerve thy pleadings wrong or right, 
Plead like the Lawyer here for a poſſeſſion : 

It's ſuitable to every Mans profeſſion 

To plead for Heaven; The client muſt not leave 
That ſuit unfollowed, leaſt he doth deceſye 

His Heaven born ſoul, for they muſt both appear 
Before one bar, in trembling, and in fear; 
[There's no delay when cal no writ can move, 
Our day of hearing's fixt In Heaven above. 


Lord let us with dellght approach to thee, 
Which art chief counſel in extremity, 

And not reflect on patts, demuts of wir, 

But eye that Throne, whereon indeed doth fit 
The — of all the Earth, from whole clear ſight 
No fleſh can hide it ſelf, Let our delight | 

Be to enquire thy wales, which chiefly tend 

To that true glory ne'r ſhall have an end. 

The Lawyers moſt importunate requeſt, 

Let it with zeal ev na. Ss warm our breaſt, 
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nd ſtir up in our hearts a holy ftrife, 
o get aſſurance of eternal life. 


John 11. 36. 
qe. Wepr. 


Top! O my foul, and here behold and ſee, 

Thy Saviour ſweet in his humanity ! 

His paſſions did prevail, he could not keep 

His eyes of — ary, but ſoare did weep 

For Lac arms, and in him for us all | 
That wrapt are, and involy'd in ſin and thrall; 


Ob who can hear this, and yet have the power 
To hold his eyes from ſtreaming out a ſhower 
Of tears ? what frozen heart can chooſe but melt 
Into a flood of teares, if they cr felr | 
A touch of conſcience, for thoſe fins of thetrs, 
And yet will not accompany his tears? 5 


Behold we ſee the marble hearted Few, 
Cenſuring his grief, with malice to | 
Their envious taunts, corruption of their mind, 
And jearing ſaid, can't he that cur'd the blind 
Keep Laar alive, do not deride, 

It was that God and Chriſt be gloriſied, 
And clearly did determine that vain ſtrife, 
I am the Reſurrecti on and the life. 


No wonder if they did refuſe to be 
Mourners, which acte d ſuch a villany, 
And had ſuch ſmall compaſſion on his grief, 
That wgre become his Murderers in chief, 
2 Ss 7 And 
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And op'd that fountain ſtream of his dear blood, 
Which guſhed out like water from a flood; 
Which itil] lies op', where we may have acceſs 
To him by faith, and truth and holineſs. 


And yet how many are there, that do bear 
Thy title, and boldly pretend to wea 
The livery of thy name, bur do refuſe 
The charaQers of thy Crols, and ſtill are Fews. 
How coldly ſure are they, ſtand thus affected 
That are not touched with grief, not yet de jected 
For his harſh ſufferings, at bis lateſt breath, 
Which ſeems to be forgetful of his death. 
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How richly are good Mary*s tears requited, 
Which waſh her Saviours feet, which the delighted; 
Her eyes were moving bathes, till running over 
To ſee his brim full drops, that did diſcover - 
His love divine, which nothing could remove 
To ſhew bis power, bis mercy, and his love, 
Whom Martha did diſwade fot want of faith 
Leq4rus come forth, our bleſſed Saviour faith, 
Had L 474rw but known z what à rich prize 
He was eſteem'd inthe Almighty's Eyes, 

He would bave dy*'d.and not repented 

To be thus buried, and ſo much lamented. 
Have ſuch a mourner wait upon his pal] . 
Which is the Almighty Saviour, of us all. 
Divineſt Saviour, thou didſt weep for thoſe 
That could not weep, nor yet fully diſcloſe 
Their vile affections, it was fin that kept 

Them priſoners to their luſts, their ſences ſlept. 


Thou poureſt out thy rears, thy life and blood, 
And ſhall we not pour ours even in a flood, 
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That fully ſhould ſpeak out, unfained ſorrow 

For fin, and not defer it till the morrow, 

But we're ſo plung'd in fin, and many feares, 

That we cannot accompany thy rears; 

It is to ſad a walk for fleſh and blood, 

Unleſs thy ſpirit lead us to what is good, 

Sbew us thy purer ways, leaſt we wude, 

And give us hearts of pious gratitude, 

That we may glorifie thy name with praiſe, 


For our redemption, and that all our days 


May be a thanks giving, not to ſay we ſlept, 


KRemembring always, chat our Jefus wept. 


—— 


Matth. 6. 33. 


But ſeek ye firſt the Kingdom of God and his Right 
2 aud all theſe things ſhall be 4440 


unto you, &c. 


Ur bleſt Redeemer doth continue here 

His precepts, teaching Goſpel courſe to ſteere, 
Contained in his Sermon on the Mount, 
A heavenly ſubject worthy our account. 
But we poor weaklings, ah how frail are we, 
That's laſt in thought, which ought the firſt to be. 
Our duller parts are now ſo dead, and numb, 
All clog'd with earthly cares, our tongues are dumb 
To make enquiry after thy purer ways, 
Which ſhould expreſs our duty and thy praiſe, 


Such loyterers are we Heay'n ward, that we make 
Small ſpeed, and have more mind, and care to take 
Our carnal conſiderations with us fo, 

That we cannot effectually let go a 
. ur 
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Our thoughts from fins but cauſe our Maker ſtay 
Our leiſure, oh the wretched ſad delay 

Of ſiaful fleſh, that ſtudies to provide 

Super fluous things for to abett our pride! 

Mean while our better parts lie to th” view 

Of Heavens great Eye, with whom we have to do, 
Such ftrangers are we to our ſouls concern, 

That wee indeed don't in the leaſt diſcern 

Thy love and favor to us, whence we mils 

Theſe joyes above, ev*n Heavens eternal! bliſs, 


We gaze no higher, than the Lower ſphear, 
Rowling in meer morality, whilſt there, 
As though we had nothing beyond our breath 
To look for, when wee'r ſnatcht away by death, 
What thoughts, ambitious do we ever carry 
For terrene Joyes? how little for Gods glory? 
Vaio Jolitics, and worldly pleaſures ſwallow 
The thoughts of Heaven, not ſuffering us to follow 
Gods heavenly 2 we do ſadly lie 
Dead in our thoughts of immortality, 
Vain man, what &'t that thou doſt ſacrifice - - 
Thy idle thoughts unto, or wherein lies 
Thy chief felicity > The pagans can 
Fancy a bliſs amongſt the ſhades, vain Man, 
And place their wophies in their amprous walks, 
Where there ghoſts revels, and their fancie talks 
Ot pleaſures, but can we, O Lord, forget 
Thy Kingdom, and not once look after. it 
He that prophanely wanders, is a ſtranger 
To heaven]y Joyes, and ſure is ſtill in danger 
To looſe that would enrich him beyond meaſure, 
With ſplendid glories, and with heavenly treaſure, 


How wretched then, are they that ſo miſtake, 
And for themſelyes no allegation make, 
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But thrive in ſin, and ſtill the world do court, 
And with its fading glories make a ſport, 
Exchanging a rich diadem of bliſs 

For feigned pleaſures that are ſure amiſs! 

Were the whole world a ſcene of choicelt pleaſures, 
Zeraglio of delights, were all the treaſures | 
Of rhe Arabian region made a field 

For man to revel in; theſe joyes would yield 

But low fruitions, truly without thee 

Our God, which only makes frail Man to fee, 
How he is kept in pleaſures temporary, 

From an eternal weight of heavenly glory. 


And yet how many are there which would pawn, 
Their conſciences, and eagerly do fawn | 
Upon theſe vain allurements here below, 
Slighting heavens mercies, whilſt they do beſtow 
Their time, in ſome vain ſtudy to invent, 

New modes of wick edneſs, and with intent 

I' inereaſe their credit in the worldꝰs account, 
And do not care how far they ſwell and mount 
Their ſtore in fin, for their content to bee 
Laborious in a ſweet impiety. 

Are there no nobler ways to eternize 
Our memo ies, than thus to looſe the prize, 

I mean of ſouls? it's ſavage cruelty 
Them to deſtroy to all eternity, 

For to eſpouſe our namesto fowleſt ſhame, 

And ever vainly glory in the ſame, 

Making a mock of fin, and looſe all ſence 

Of looſing our religions reverence 

Unto our Maker, which makes no Man worſe 

By ſerving him aright, with true remorſe ; 

But makes Men ſweeter in a heavenly frame 

Ot rich conteutment, and doth breed ao ſhame, 
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But gaiy enlargement of his bounteous love, 
For which we owe our praiſe to God above, 
That is the only giver of our bliſs, OY 
And ought to have our humbleit thankfulneſs. - 


Lord, raiſe in us thoſe aims that rruly tend 
To heavenly joyes, and let our cares moſt bend, 
Our thoughts that way, then we need not to fear 
Miſfortunes croſs, nor harms ev'n when they r neer. 
This is a policy that will non plus 
The poring worldling, hel'd be baffled thus, 
And after generations they muſt yield, 
That policy ſhall win the field. 
How ſeuceleſs of our chiefeſt good are we, 
That doe prefer the world's felicity 
Before thy glory, and can ſpend in fin 
Our precious hours, which-ſhould indeed have bin 
Devored, in ſincere returns to thee, 
Bebold, in mercy Lord, bow frail we be, 
That we account a little moment ſpent 
In ſerving thee, a tireſome puniſhment. 
Sof are we in the ways of pleaſure, 
That for to do thy will, we find no leiſure, 
We morgage our dear ſouls for vaineſt royes, 
And y undervalue richeſt joys ; 
Fading contentments, which we fancy here, 
We purchaſe at a rate extteawly dear. 
Lord, raiſe our Heaven born ſouls that we may lee 
Our vain delights in fin, and turn to thee | 
By true repentance ; give us grace to leave 
Theſe low enjoyments, that in truth bereave 
Us of our purer Joyes, O give content 
In ſtooping to thy holy regiment. 
Let our dear ſouls for ever more deſpife, 
The flatteries of the world with its diſguiſe, 


And 
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And as our ſouls are made by, and for thee, 
So keep them Lord, to all eternity. 
Enable us to breath forth thy high _ 
And give us of thy bleſſing all our days 
What ever we do receive, it is from thee, 
The fountain of all true felicity; 
Who only canſt our pretious ſouls advance 
To keavenly dwellings, Saints inheritance z 
To which we ſeek a promiſed acceſs, 


Lord, grant thy Kingdom and thy righteouſneſs, 


John 13.23. 


And there was Leaning on Feſus boſom one of his 
Diſciples whom he loved. &c. 


Ere Chriſts tranſcendent love to Fobn is ſeen, 
Being admitted on his breaſt to lean 

And as a bolome friend, whom Jeſus loyd, 

He took the boldneſs and was not reprov d. 

How freely did he make his Saviours breaſt 

His pillow, and the place of ſweeteſt reſt, 


Oh bleſſed Kindneſs ! would not Monarchs great 
Anibitious be of this, and leave theit ſeat, 
And royal Canopies for to repoſe 
In ſuch a boſom ? as all wiſdom knows 
The moſt ambitious ſouls can climb no higher, 
To better reſt poor mortals can't alpire 
Then in that boſom, Saints Secur Nu, 
VV dich is the eternal manſions of the bleſt. 


VVhat 
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What carping worldling can find out a treaſure, 
To ſatiate himſelf with fuller pleaſure? 
The amorous wanton would with ſpeed forſake 
Admired beauty, if he might partake = 
Of ſuch a bed of ſpices, heed inſiſt 
On Courtſhip to ſo fair an Amoriſt. 


Was nor this happineſs above the reſt 

To have procedency in Jeſus breſt : 
A dignity might give him much delight 
To be accounted the chief favorit. 
Ho pleafingly doth Fobn here lay his ear 

cloſe Chriſt heart, it did him greatly chear, 
And raiſe ſuch raptures ia his longing breaſt, 
As well might rock him into ſweeteſt reſt ; 
And make bis dreams occaſions for to raiſe 
His heart to joy and gladneſs, thanks and praiſe, 


Stop here my ſoul, behold, admire, and ſee 
The — of moſt true felicity, 
A perſedtꝭ ſhe of meckneſs, and of love, 


Mercies . tipe deſcending from above 

See Chriſt upon his Crols, his armes extended, 

T' imbrace loft Man, was his heart blood expended, 
To waſh us from Our guilt of fin, and ſhame; 
Lord let me ever glorifie his name, 

Repoſe my (elf on's breaſt the ſear of love, 

And thereby'bave true comforts from above. 


Did Mary whoſe compaſſions quickly turn'd 
Into a flood of teares? Her ſo mourn'd, 
Had ſhee bin graced with ſo great a favor, 
As to lean on the boſom of our Saviour? 

Her eyes as living ſprings that ſweetly meet, 
Her baires to wipe her bleſſed Sayiou;s feet, 


Such 
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Such grace, and priviledge would ey*n let out 
Her nobleſt blood, in paſſion it would ſpout 
Out into grateful ſtreams , for ſuch a price 
And bleſt acquaintance, twould requite her eyes 
That ſent forth ſtreames, yet it d make clean 
Her putrid ſou}, had ſhe but leave to Lean; 
*Twould tranſport her in raptures of true mirtb, 
For ſuch a blefling to enjoy on earth. 
Which Fohn enjoyed as a favor to him given, 
A bleſſed Emblem of the joyes of Heaven. 
Did Peter give a beck, and did Fobn ask? 
Who ſhould commit that bold and bloody task? 
Did Chriſt make anſwer? did his God reply ? 
O bleſſed condeſcention | that the high 
And the Almighty King ſhould ſo ſubmit 
To mortals, as todaign with him to fir 
And commune with them, o let mankind learn 
All humble meeknefs ! and in truth diſcern q 
This holy love of Chriſt to man on earth, 
And ſee how lovingly he invites new birth, 
To be born a new by faith and r ance ; 
Such holy practice will his ſoul advance 
Into the boſom of God, do not delay 
Thy turning frqm the vain, and idle way 
Of fin, which cauſeth endleſs ſhame and death. 
Conſider it ye mortals of the Earth, 
Who now catouſe in fin and ſport away, 
Thy bleſſed time of love by your delay. 
Be not bewitcht with fin, return and bleſt, 
Behold our Chriſt admits you to his feaſt. 
Oh let the endearments of a comon ſence, 
Of love and lively faith ariſe from thence ; 
And let ſweet raptures ofa holy zeal 
Raiſe in my ſoul, ſuch joyes as may reveal 
My conſtant faith, and loye to him alone, 
: That is for ever ſeated in the Throne 
ch 0 
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Of heavenly glory, Lord, do thou permit 

Me in his — of love, and cauſe nie fit 
t 


Amongſt the Saints above, which take delight 
To ſing ſweet Hallelujabs day and night, 

To that bleſt quire good Lord in time unite me, 
And let thy praiſes ever more delight me. 

Then ſhall my longing ſoul have quiet reſt 

In the boſom of that glory ever bleit. 
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Luke 19. 9. 
This day is Salvation come to thy honſe. 


Loſt Man, and ſee with what a loving pain 
ſſeth Fericho, after he'd wrought 

Such mighty works, and cur'd them all that ſought 
To him in faith, ot which Zachews hearing, 
Haſtning he climbs to ice his Chriſt, not fearing, 
The publicans cou!d hinder hi ep nature, 
His zeal being warm although but low in ature, 
He takes the Sicamore, as here we find, 
To raiſe his body equal with his mind. 
VVell warm'd with faith, and a deſire to ſee 
His Lord and Chriſt, from branches of a Tree : 
VVhere being ſeen, and call'd, he made no ſtay, 
But with all Joy of heart, he did obey. 
His infant faith did ſoon break forth in action, 
And che ar fully he vowed ſatis faction, 
And reſtitution; no Man did ever more 
Largely expreſs his Love unto the poor, 
By all he did it truly demonſtrate, | 
That Chriſt aſſur d to be with in his gate, 
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T'was 40 for bim z0 fg and ut deſiſli dn 


To entertain ſo mercifula ae & 1 > rk — 
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That did fo —.— 
Calling 2 4 ftom — bare 4 'd "vis baA 
He leaves the — chat did 3 1 121400 
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He mig ht have wanted aan eee un 
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See how cold]y th world doth entertain 1 _— 
e ee 4:0 4 
'Tis he invites who well c e co 2 n! 
That came to ſeek, and ſave 2 were lolt. 


The Few doth vainly look for bis Redeemer of 
To come in pomp, which ſhews he's an POS 1520 
Of worldly ma jelly, but het becatue wy 
A wandriog vagrant till tue day of doom. 


Stop, ſtop, ye plorious tnortals, which do tide ©, 
In golden C ariots, ſtuft with carnal pride. 
bee your Redeemer, A bleſt prefident ho: 5 
To true humility, with tare r — 5 
lace not felicity on Throges o 
But on the Scepter of Gods v Cake hold; 

And if you. climb, climb like Z acheus 8 

Not after pomp, bur with an —— fear 

Caſt down your ſelves, even from the lofty Tren 
Of carnal Luſts; Hear Chriſt ſalth, come to tne” = 


All that decline 2 Carnal converfation, ec WINE 


To them he offers life, joy and falyation: 6, wn 
— — . . «0,0 . |, var 9 9.232777 4 
D Wig 


4 


n . 


3 


TY 


Who would noe welcome ſuch a noble 
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whale perfumes did ſavor 
Ot bumility n that be ed condeſcend, 


Tocome to Cancers, as unto a friend, 


Aud be a gueſt unto ſuch a kind of Man, 
As was a meer AL blican : 


Nor is his mercy ſhar u x 
But it extends to Mag 280 
Yea every houſhould, that Indeed doch clime 


And mounts by virtue ſurely ſhall ſec him: 
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Hark, you chat ſacrifice your lives and blood, 
And with a heartul zeah do fly from good, 
That foot the muſick of a vainer life, 

with true virtues, ever ate at ſiriie, 
trangers to Gog, his holy ordinance 
[The precious lactawents, that ſure advance 
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Th t toward Heaven, and make thee ſee, 
fe Zachems here as from a Tree 
Ofgrace, if this be in thy heart, 
Chriſt will be thy gueſt, and nere depart : 

chi be water'd with ing tears, 

Then ft ill bring fort fruſt, fn which appears 
Aholy life, which will the comfort give, 
Aud in true Joyes thou ſhalt for ever live, 


After fs by death mowed down 
Thy foul hall have & pretious bea v' nly crown, 


O Lord, we are as nothing in thy ſight, 

'Tis thou haft rais'd us by thy power 2 might ; 

And when the leaſt defire we feel, or find 

To come to thee; tis thou that ſtirs the mind, 

— — 7 climb, for we are ** of gap a 

| , and decrepir, , weak t nature, 

| Unleſs we take rage by the ta 

Ot faith, and holy life, wee ſec not thee; | 

climb O Lord, wee can't without thy grace 

ſe us O Lord, by it to ſee thy face: 

Infuſe in us each ho good defire, 

Blow up in us a zeal as hot as fire, 

A zea] that may a doubtleſs warmth ſure bring, 

Then ſhall we praiſe thee, and fot ever fing 

Loud H to thy bleſſed name, 

That art th Almighty God, ever the ſame, 

Whoſe mercies condeſcend ro evety one, 

And gives aſſurance of ſalvation, 
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Lord, [will follow thee whereſocver thog goeſt. 
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hold, our Saviour here who doth reptobe 
Revenging raſhneſs, prompring peace and love, 
When his Apoltles fill'd with'defire oo 
To be reveng'd would ſet a Town on fire, , 
And in that paſſion were ſo fully bent, 
They urged to Chriſt a former preſident: 
Saying, did not Klias do ſuch things, 
u tis recorded in the book of Kings; | 
But Chriſt reprov d them, with a ſerious frown, 
And pull'd their high avenging ſpirits down, 
I came not to deſtroy mens lives, but ſave 
All ſuch as in humſlity do crave : 
This heard, the ſcribe profeſſeth without boaſt, 
Lord, I will follow thee where e're thou goeſt, 
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Oh bleſſed boldneſs in that reſolution, 
A happy confidence to make intruſion. 
Into ſuch company, there's none can blame 
His paſſionate affectien, it became 
Holy defires, which did indeed expreſs, 
His f:ryent zeal to God, and holineſs. 


The wondrous miracles which thus were wrought, 
Brought him to Ghriſt, whom be with fervor ſought 
That divine light, whoſe powerful influence 
Attradts all Eyes with holy reverence, Sc 
Aud all in raptures, proud of company, T 
Thatled him Heaven-ward in ſuch Majeſty, 
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Thus 
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Thus came the 1 1 2r0 for to be, 
© Nor cul _ , Lord, | witli 
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Tan Earth amounts unto, if valued. 


\ This ſcribe's a Coppy; 
Aſter this Few, and yet hom blind's our 
We cannot ſee, our ſenſes are berea d . 
Of the true light, our ſouls they are deceiv 1. 
Elſe would we not ſuffer this an . 
Out ſtrip us in our duty, ah vain Man? : 
were are thy thoughts, that thou daſt e 


That guide that leads to that bleſt place ; rat lies, 
Al che hid treaſures, which can be expteſt 


Of Saints, and Angelszn t - 5 reſt. 


Were we to follow thraug 
wo would not run hoo We 
The ſenſualiſt would wa 0 
To prick his tender feet, Am 
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Follow, cauſe abſiney e 
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Them to endulge, although at lali he's 10% MP 
Into the Dungeon, mongſt eternal pains 
The juſt reward of his Iicentious ſtra las. 
So hard it is for to correct our blood n 
To leave the world, 8 N that is good. * 
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A Serious proſpect, 

Into the wayz.of virtue, we might ſpie 
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Sanne our tears, ä thus t to grieve, 


"VVea muſt follow ber, no writ can move, 
So day of hearing fix in heaven above ; 
VVhere Angels can chant forth praiſes, and till ſing 
3 Anthems to our God and 
ich ſhe bears aparr [hdpe)on high, 
Vybere Saints are Ane with bliſs eternally. 


Rf %, ee kd Ht e th + ds eo A. 


4, Elogy on the nance und death of the virtuous 
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life the Tenth of Decemb. 1674. 


8 
M oft happy,Salp int, 
A mongſt tile 
R aokt with d 
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by the etemals will 

„Where thou art ever till 

ly, ſilters, molt ſublime, 

o teach us mortals, Mat abuſe gur time | 

H ere in pale 427th, where weimay tee, 

in thy Weit, how weak, and fragil we ba. 
1 rn lciftalz 2 £152 | 792 221 

B ut now a flotten —— — 

A mongft the anunthequaſſng bell, 

T olls the ſad ditty of her laſt farewel, 

E ven under the fore pangs of mortal death, 

M oft willingly ſurrenders up her breath 

A ltering her earthly ſhape, ſhe did lie down, 

N atures frail caſe for a celeſtial Crown. 
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Nature expoſtulating with death. 


Grim death] why doſt thou aim thy fiery dart, 
Ia ſo direct a poſture at my heart? 

Be not miſtaken, My fleſb is tender, 

And wil! not yet admit of a ſurrender 

Of my pure vitals, why fo cruel bent, 

gainſt this aMiRed family = thy rent? | 

Fo it the ſame day, © why ſo cruel ? 
Mi qo deareſt im —— Jewel 
Be price enough, to ſtay thy angry fate 

But muſt purſue her iſſue with thy hate > 

And that ſame very Tenth day of December, 

| Mult our ſad family wi:b ſobbs remember. 
„ 


1 Lady Martha Bateman, who departed this 


N * 4 6 1 . 7 * 
* * 4 
_ 
42" A. Priſoners 


Helo don, 
than de = 


£ . 
.* 


SESTRSE, COTS . 


Meditations, written by william willi- 
«ms Gentleman, Priſoner in the Kings 
Bench, Anne 1676. 


And in the ſixty third year of his age. 
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Numbers 27. I6, 17. 


Let the Lordl,the God of the ſpirits of all fleſh;ſet. 
4 Man over the congregation. Which may go out 
before them, and which may go in before them, 
and which may lead them out, and which may 
bring them in; that the congregation of the Lord 
be not as ſheep which have no ſhepherd. 


Id God command gocd Moſes to aſcend 
The Abarim mount, unto that very end 
To iee the promiſed Land > did he not expreſs, 
How that he ſinned in the wilderneſs, 
At Meribab ? was he denied poſſeſſion 
Of Canan's land, for this his his foul trangre ſſion? 
The which he ſhall noſooner ſee, bur die, 
Vet ceas d he not unto the Lord to cry, 
Let God, the Lord of ſpirits continue cn, 
A ſhepherd to the congregation. 
= not the Lord ſoon grant to his re 
hold, rake my ſpirit*s in his breſt, 
But lay thine Ee fi , give him charge 
In preſence of the people ( not at large.) 
Set him before Eletar the chief prieſt, 
He hath the #rim and Thummim thou ſeeſt: 


Let 


* 


2 A Priſoner: 
Let all go in, and out at his ſole word, 


Yea all the 2 
Moſes obeys, ets Fol t, 
Lays on his bands with reverence and might, 


Behold, this miſſion did the Lord want powet 
To ſend out Foſhueh,- at that very hour, 
Needed he the help of Moſes to compleat, 
—— —-—-—-— - 
Needed he the hands of Moſes to confirm 

The bleſſed orders and decrees of Heaven > 
No, 'ewas his wiſedom to make all to no.]; 
— — God of order, to which we owe 
To hi 


Did not this tipe in Meſes repreſent 
Chriſt's miſſion to bis boly Government 
Of his ſucceeding Church, T*adorn the Station; 
VVhen Chriſt bids go, and preach to every Nation, 
His Apoſtles boldly went, and not till chen, 
They were not mad e the bleſt fiſhers of Men. 


Then ſtop, thou bold Intruder, Learn and beark, 
VVas not Ach {truck for touching the Ark 
VVirhout a Call, Let his Example leam 
The meekneſs, thar thou may*lt truly diſcern 
The — ha order, continued in all ages, 

And is thence deſcended to the ſages, 

And Governors of the Church, jr doth preſerye 

A holy Minifty, faithfully ro ſerve 

As Miniſtring ſpirits, truly to repreſent 

Our diyly wants, and belp us to repens 1 
n 


id 


Still praying to ſend laborers in the harveſt, 


Bu romits forth bis ignorance and ſin, 


Meditation, p 3 
And bewail the times, never be at reſt | 


No prayers ſo needful in this preſumptuous age, 
When perſons run like players on a Rage ; 
8 fancies, their vain ſhapes and guiſe, 
Theis fond deluſions, which amuſe the wiſe ; 

Who would not labor, and devoutly pray 

To be freed from theſe blind leaders aftray, 
Which proudly prattle of their gifts and vaunt 
Their inward calls, I compaſſionate their want 
Ot ſober meeknel(s by which they may be, 
Inſtructed in the rules of Modeſty, | 


Who can behold this Garden become a field 
For beaſts to revel in, and their hearts not yield 
8 tears, to ſee foxes pray 
On filly lambs, and bear their ſouls away 
To wild, and ſtrange deluſions by their prate, 
And bold aſſertlons do infiauate, 


How vainly do they thus pretend new light, 
When they do ſtrip their mother of her right, 
— up the raſh — og 

the decent 

Can there be —— in this rout ? 
No, no, there are too many go about, 
To lead away ſouls by their vain de luſion, 
Thinking it zeal to bring in ſuch confufion 3 
Where ſheep become ſhepherds, their brains are fickle, 


Preſumptuouſly handling the Goſpels fickle, 


Yea, he that can but talk in a Golpel phraſe, 
Doch think bimſelf joſpir'd, bur doth not pauſe 
On the hid myſteries contain'd therein, 


And 


4 A Friſonets 
Aud climbꝭ a pulpit in ſome publick heard * 
And there to vent his folly is not affeat d. 


89 S 


He that doth love his Saviour will delight 4 
To honor his ſpouſe, the Church, and in her right 
Lay out his intereſt, firmly to maintain / 
Her reveretice, and eſteem, is all his aim, , 

And triumph in the felicity of ber health, br 
And beg the perpetuity of her wealth ; | 
In whote arms alone he can be mounted high, 

Into the Throie of bleſt eternity. 

He deſerveth not to be ſharer in bliſs, 

That eternal harveſt of true happineſs, 

That will not labor and devoutly pray 

To ſend forth Laborers in that needful day, 

And ſhepherds, that moit faithfully will feed 

Their flocks, and keep them in the time of nerd, 
And fave them from thoſe wolves that would devour 
Their harmleſs lambs, If gotren in their power. 


oa 


Oh Lord, who can behold this bleeding ſpouſe, 
And not ſhed tears, and ev'n with fervor rouze 
His very ſoul, in contemplation 
Of this afflicted Church and Nation, 

Shce that not long ſince, was but little lefs, 

Than a Princeſs amongſt the provinces 

Is become a widow, weeps ſore all night, 

And is bereav'd of comfort, and her right. 

Her lovers have forſaken her in ſuch ort; 

That many flout, few yield her true comtort. 

She once, was worthy the kifſes of his love, 

That priz'd her highly as a Queen above. 

And at her glory did no whit repine, 

But magnified her love better than wine, | 

But now ilie*s black, but comely to the'view © * \ 

Of Heaven, ough her locſ are wetted with the diews < 
Yet 


Meditation, 

Yet is continued that ſweeter breath; 

Tell me O thou, who my ſoul fo loveth, 

| Where thou feedeſt, and ſets thy flocks to reſt, 
Beſides the ſhepherds Tents, they are ſafe and bleſt. 


Such a ſweet dialogue the Church once had, 
Though now grown pale with grief, heavy and fad; 
Yet is ſhe ſtill belov'd, though in mourning dreſs, 
The time will come to eaſt of heavyneſs, 

Oh 1 let the accuſtomed mercies of thy love, 

Protect thy Church from rapine, and remove 

Thoſe Boars, and Foxes, that ſtrire to devour 

Thy vine, Oh keep it by thy Almighty power 

From envlous ſtorms, for thou baſt placꝰt it bigb, 

Where all may ſee it, and with hearts apply. 

Oh ! lets approach to it, not tyrn'd away 

By ſuch blind guides, that vaiuly go aſtray, 

Let ne're thy {acred Oracles want power, 

Nor prieſt to lead us, in our lateſt hour. 

Nor let the gladſome tidings of our peace 

Be turn'd to filence, Oh? ler it never ceaſe 

Thy holy Miniſtry, but, O Lord, ſupply 

Their defects, pardon the wild vanity, 

And ignorant phantaſtick zeal of thoſe 

That thus abuſe thy Church and are thy foes, 

Give them true lighr, thy mercies quite diſpel, 

© FThar darkneſs which will lead them down to Hell. 

Let us rejoyce in the Mercies of his love, 

In ſending us his Son, which from above 

aſt left a holy Miniſtry to be our guide. 

Oh keep us ſafe that we may never ſlide 

' Moto ſuch pathes, that may lead us aſtray, 

But follow our ſhepherds in a holy way; 

id from a perviſh zeal, good Lord, reſtore us, 

ind grant us ſhepherds, that may go before us. 
2 | 
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Matthew 5. 8. 


Bleſſed are the pure in heart for, they ſhall ſee 
God &c. | | 


Od of his abundant love, did ſend, bis Son. 
Into the world, to preach ſalvation 

Upon the mount, whereon he freely taught 

His blefled precepts, unto all that ſqught 

To him in faith, andobedience to his will; 

Minding his boly | precepes}o fulfil, ' 

He pronounced nine bleffings with their recompence, 

If we obſerve them with true reverence 

And keep bis holy Lawes, not from it flart, 

Surely bleſſed are they, are pure in heart. 


Who would not then ſtrive earneſt to be pure, 
See David's fervent zeal for to aſſure 
His pruning ſoul, which long d full ſore to find, 
A place of reſt for his ſo grieved mind. 
To attain the which, he paſſionately cri'd, 
Lord, from thy precepts let me never flide, 
That he would cleapſe his heart, he might inherit 
The gifts, and graces of his holy ſpirit. 


Hath piety ſuch a.reward, no diſgrace ?. 

| Shall the pure in heart behold him face ta face? 
And with bleſt ſpirits ever happy raign 

In endleſs glory, ang true peace obtain. 

Who will not labor to imitzte the juſt, | 
VVho have ſuch beayenly viſions in their duſt; - 


Shall 


Atcattations 7 
$hall the treacherous vanities we enjoy 

Steal off our hearts, and rob us of true joy, 

And bexeave us of the glory of that light, 

VVbhich is of endleſs ſplendor, power, and might; 

So ſtrengthen me, That I may rather chooſe 

The divine light, and all falſe lights refuſe. 


A ſight the which in glory doth ſurpaſs, 
All trĩumphs in the w hat eyer was, 
What ſplenders are there, compared to this, 
Ile is an empty air, NothingJeſs ; 
A fight which no eye ever law, but may 
It the worlds objects lead them not aſtray, 
Atter the harmony of deludiag Charms, 
VVhich lulls frail fleſh a ſleep in natures arms. 


The Idea of this fight cannot be drawn 
In lively colors, leaſt we do prophane 
The ſpeculations of the brain can neyer 
Portract him truly, that doth live for ever. 
Then ceaſe thy faricie, and forbear thy arr, 
His liveleſs Character is in thy heart. 


The divine Traveller, though but newiy there, 
Could give no full deſcription of that ſphear, 
Scripture CharaRexs doth but even allude, 

And let it forth but in fimilitude, 
And ſhew, how infinitely tranſcendent 
Is that glory, which is omnipotent. 


VVere diamonds all join'd,to make one ſplendor, 
They were but Attoms to the Sun, not render 
The ſmalleſt glimps, to that lum inaty 
Ot lite and heat, the which by motions vary, 
Aud teed a throng of ſparkling ſtars, that are 
Inlivened with bis light, which from a far j 
5 E 2 We 
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VVe do behold, each one in's proper place; 
How dim's it to the glory of thy face. 


VVho then would thus ſo vainly ſacrifes 
Himſelf to fin; and ſo bewreave his eyes 
Of that bleſt viſton, and the chiefeſt good, 
To gratifie his wild extravagant blood, 
——— in de lights of fin and ſhame, 
And ſtiffle his nobler paſſions, and that flame 
Of holy zeal, that ſhould chiefly delight us: | 
To the triumphs of thy bliſs, Good Lord unite us. 
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He that would dwell amongſt thoſe ſacred fires, 
And holy ſpirits, by whoſe true light inſpires 
The mind with holy motions, he muſt turn 
His heart unto an altar, and their burn 
The holy ſacrifice of penitence, 
And lively faith, with all due reverence, 
And bumbleneſs of heart, which will do well, 
For the graces of Gods ſpirit there do dwell. 
The heart thar mourns within us, there mult be } 
The only ſeat of lite, and love to thee, 
The graces of the ſpirit there mult reſt, 
And be lo firmly fixed in the breſt. 
Naturaliſts, do well obſerve, that to the heart 
Is firlt giv*n life, then death it doth them part. 


bay 


Oh Lord, our hearts are frail, there cannot be 
Strength to ſupport, unleſs it come from thee ; 
Give thy ſupporting graces, we are weak; 
Touch thou our hearts and tongues, that we may ſpeak 
To the glory of thy name, and ſo diſpiſe 
The vanities of the world, with its diſguiſe, 
O raiſe our contemplations to thy glory, 
Cait down our vain affections tranſitory, 
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That 


Meditation. 5 
That proudly do _= it ſelf in error, 
Correct our thoughts, oh let it be a terror 
Unto our hearts, and make us plainly ſee | F 
The horror of our crimes, Lord againſt thee. 
Sanctiſie to thy ſelf our whole devotion, 
That we live holy lives in godly motion. 
Oh let our chiefeſt contemplations raiſe, 
A holy zeal in us to give thee praiſe, 
Let it be our delight to do thy will, 
And all thy holy precepts to fulfill 
That when we ſhall lay down our lives in duſt, 
VVe may be glorified with the Job. 
And ſweetly ſeated in that blefled place. 
VVhere we may all behold thee face to face. 


— — -- x " HE 
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Daniel 12. 3. 


And they that be wiſe ſhall ſhine as the 
Brightneſs of the firmament and they that turn 
many to Righteouſneſs as the Stars 2 ever and 
ever. 


"TN 1d Michael th'archangel not ſtir thence, 
But ſtood moſt vallant, like a mighty . ace, 
To aſſiſt Gods 2 in their times of trouble, 
And ſaid their ſufferings would be required dquble. 
If that their hearts would be to wiſdom bent... 
Should ſhine for ever in the firmament, 
And ſuch as by their pious pains do turn 
Others from fin, ſo that they ſigb, and mourn 
— ſhine as ſtarrs, and be — ever bleſt 
Vich glory, in everlaſling reſt, 
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Who then would not be ſtudious for to gain 
True knowledge, char tre might thereby atrain 
Such promifed'gtory, and become molt pure, 
Holy, Celeſtia), to be ever ſure | 
To ſhine forth, as the'Sun,” oh bleſſed fight ! 
In whoſe moſt glorious rates is the chief light: 
Where mans diviner part not only lives, 

As living ſplendor, it for ever gives 

Tranſcending beams of luſtre, which ſhall ſhige 

In the impetfal teavens, moi divine, 

And there be ever fixt, arid never ſever, 

But ſhine as ſtars for ever, and for ever, 

Look here, ye blind admitets of Barths bubble, 

A robe of purple, or ſome glorious trouble, 

A diadem of honor in this Earth, 

Which brings forth care, ſmall comfort after death. 
Sovain is Man, that fundly doth debire 

Such trifling honors, that do loon expire; 

Which carrieth not thac light will give acceſs, 

And by its virtue turn to righteouſneſs, © _ .. 
Which wauld make them Stars, but ſomedefire t*enjoy 
Their fading pleafures, ſuch a ſplendid toy. 


Hear this all ye, that can on ſhadows dote, 
And you that can to Tranſitory pomp devote 
Your ſouls, and care not for immortal bis, 
And think there is no other Heaven but this, 
Sublunary pleaſures, could thou call down 
A robe of morning Stars ro deck thee round. 
Such Royal luminaries it would be 
Bur gloomy ſplendor,a bright obſcurity 
Compared to that luſtre, *Twill ſhine but faint, 
wr like that glory, that enwraps a Saint. 

hat azure ſpangled Heaven, which we do ſee, 
Where the magazin of Stars fo fixed be, 
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Meditation, 11 
Which ſtocks the world with light, its but a vail 
Or curtain drawn, to keep our fences frail, 
From over prying into th'almighties Throne, 
Where only is felicity alone. 
Which no eye ever ſaw, nor yet ſhall ſee, 
The hidden glories of eternity. 
Tombs are but wardrops, or Chambers of death, 
Hung'd with their winding ſheers beneath the Earth, 
Where we ſhall all after this life be laid, 
Till to our fathers we be gathered. 


I that ſame heavenly glimps, which did appear 
Upon the mount, did the diſciples chear, 
Which made them wiſh, that they might there ſtrait raiſe 
Three Tabernacles to eternal praiſe, 
And chere abide, Oh if that beauty then 
Reveal'd from Heaven unto theſe bleſſed Men 
Was ſo Tranſcendent, how will th*enjoyment be! 
Oh raviſh us with deſires, that we may ſee 
Where Chrilt is gone before, twas the Martyrs Joy 
Amid their tortures, -valued as a toy, 
Though their limbs were broken, and mangled, 
Yer they were ſure their hairs were numbred. 


If Peters ſhadow had that healing power 
To cure the ſick, which applied to him each hour, 
How powerful is that ſhining glory then, 
Which doth ſuch wonders for the Sons of Men. 
Let noone doubt, nor be at any ſtrite, 
If once his name be in the book of life. 
Though his earthly Tabernacle be laid down, 
Yet he ſhall have an everlaſting Crown 
Of endleſs glory, beyond expreſſion far, 
And ſhine in Heaven like a glorious Star. 
Who is it would not ſlight, and diſregard 
-The vanities of this lite for ſuch reward, 

E 4 And 
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And welcome poverty with all its chains, 
And triumph in the aſſurance of ſuch gains, 
As that nobly divine tranſcendent love, 
That is prepared in the Heavens above, 
Where there's aſſurance for to live for ever, 
And ſweetly reſt in the boſom of the father. 


Thou didſt create us Lord, for to ſerve thee; 
But by our frailties we'r become to be 
For ever loſt. But thou of thy great love, 
Didſi reſtore us to true joyes above 
Oh fill us with meditations of thy praiſe, 
Which may elevare our ſpirits all our days; 
That we may walkin ſome meaſure divine, 
That by a holy practice we may ſhine, 
As Stars in the lower orb, and expreſs that light, 
We have by faith received by thy might, | 
And power divine, Oh let our hearts be ever 
Filled with praiſes, and be filent never ; ; 
And ſtill expreis our thanks and not haye done, 
Until we thine in brightneſs, like the Sun, 
And from a holy walking neverſever 
But ſhine as Stars for ever and for ever. 


— 


Matthew 2. 10. 


And when they ſaw the Star they Rejoyced with 


exceeding great ey. 


m ſtill ſurpriʒ d with wonder, at the love 

Of our offended God, that from aboye 
Should ſhew hi Star to wiſe men of the Faſt, 
Which welcom'd ſich an object, did not reit, 


But 
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But gave it reverence, with an holy fear, 
They well knowing the motions of the ſphear. 
That bleſſed object, that unwanted Star, 
Which they did with much joy behold, from far 
And there was kindled in them a deſire 
To poſt unto alem, to enquire, 
Where's he — . King, were ſeen bis Star, 
To worſhip him with joy, are come from far? 
Herod ſeem'd troubled at ſuch ſudden news, 
And all the congregation of the ems; 
On went theſe Men, the Star being itil] their guide 
It reſted where the bleſſed Babe was laid; 
There they rejoyce, no frights did them annoy, 
Seeing the Star, they bad exceeding joy. 


Rouſe then my ſoul, in a holy contemplation 
Ot this bright Star whoſe radiant heams and motion 
Did quickly ſpread it ſelf Fudes over, 
Its powerful influence did ſoon diſcover 
Divine effects, that it did fully tend 
To be a tipe of mercy, to the end 
To ſave loſt Man, oh beauteous Star of light, 
The effects whereof will keep us from that night 
Of utter darkneſs, in which we all lay hid, 
And by it's mercy ſhall be glorif'd ! 


Had the ancients known this Star*twould raiſe their ſence 
And enrich their genius with due reverence, 
This ſparkling ſplendor did ſurely outſhine r 
The knowledge of that age, it was divine. 
T was ſuch a Juſtre, That it did adorn 
The orb, beyond the glory of the morn. 
That power ful luminary that directeth time, 
That bleſſed morning Star, ſhin'd more divine, 
And prov'd a happy guide, them fafe to bring, 
With holy offerings uuto Chriſt their King. 


— 
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Aad in a joynt harmony with one voice, 
They having ſeen the Star did much rejoyce. 


See how theſe Pagans footed it, what pain 
They took in travel for that happy gain 
And bleſt fruition of that grious fight 
Though poor, is full of Majeſty, and might, 
They nimbly walk from the remoteſt parts 
In pure devotion, and with chearful hearts; 
When ſome that boldly do profeſs thy name, 
„Will ſcarce come forth their chamber: O' che ſhame 
Of ſuch beſotted ſouls, as will not riſe, 
An? proſtrate themſelyes, before the eyes 
Of their offended God, . ne te ſo cheap, 
But ſnug and ſnore in fin, and fondly heap 
Crime upon crime, not from their vices part, 
Though th offering ſmall, an humble penitent heart. 
But theſe wiſe Travellers did freely bring, 
Gold, Frankenſcence, and Myrrhe, to chin the King, 
And made and unn a Temple, there to pay 
Their tribute, O the miſerable delay 
Of pure devotion! *Tistheir greater ſhame, 
Thar ſtript him of the glory ofis name, 
It ſhould exalt all hearts for to rejoyce 
Wich adoration, and a thankful voice. 


They'd but one ſingle Star to be their guide, 
But we have many, that with active pride 
Do darken religion, and have it in derifion, 
Such quaking Comets making an apparition 
And fiery aſpect, that will fright away, 
Rather than lead, will cauſe us go aſtray 
Into their ſortiſh errors, to prevent 
Lets keep eloſe to the holy government; 
Which Chriſt, and his Apoſtles left behind, 
To rectitie the errors of mankind ; 

Which 
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Which if we practice, and ſtudy arigbt 
We need noffear Saban with lh might. 


Pretended illuminations in religion 

Eclipſeth real light, with foul deriſion, 
And ſuch a naſty MiR doth often gather, 
That in ſtead of clearing Eyes do blind them rather, 
*Twas a true light by which the wiſemen ſeer'd, 
Which brought them in ſuch triumph, that it chee1'd 
Their hearts with joy, that they did ſee the day, 
Which ſome do ſtudy, to forget, and lay 
A load of obliquy on ſuch pretence, 
Not allowing it a day of reverence, 
But let them wallow in their haughty pride, 
It prov'd a bleſſed day, and happy guide 
To unwearied Travellers, but for ſueh as they 
That ſottiſhiy, and wildly run a ſtray, 
And have no Star to guide them, but let them wander, 

Aud fall in their own piits, that thus do ſlander. 


Thou that baſt ſtockt the world with ſo much light, 
And enricht it with ſo many Stars ſo bright, 
To ſerve us Mortals, Twas fit thou ſhouldſt take 
One to thy ſelf, thy herald tor to make, 
And cauſe the brightneſs of that Star ſurpaſs, 
All other Stars that now, and ever was, 
To declare thy birth all creatures do obey, 
Save us wild Mortals, that do valnly ſtray, 
And ſtop our Eares to the harmony of thy law. 
But theſe wiſe Meninſpir'd, no ſooner ſaw 
The Star of fight, which did foretell thy birth, 
But immediately did run with Joy and Mirth, 
And grew with time, leaft ir delay 
Tobegiat ourney in that happy day; 
Which to direct, a Star became their guide, 
And attracts t heir Eyes, which in a holy pride, 
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They ſtill life up with reyerence to behold T 
With humble zeal; this Myſtery to unfold, w 
Oh Lord, ſo elevate our eys to thee, $h 
Which art the Star of bleſt eternity, 0 


And take us from the vain delights of fin, 

And kindle an holy fire of faith within T 
Of love and zeal, oh let his mercy great A 
Raviſh our ſouls with Joy, let us repeat Li 
Loud Halleluj abs to thy name, and ſing G 
Moſt thankful Anthems for our Chriſt and King. T 
As the good wiſe Men with a chearful yoice, 

Having {een the Star exceedingly rejoyce. T 


Eccleſiaſtes 12. 13. 


Fear God and keep his Conmitidwents for thi 
is the whole duty of Man. 


Hat needs the preacher more, is not thi» yerſe 
/ It ſelf, a ſermon, why ſhould he teheatſe 

So many precepts, but he doth eſpie 

Mans weak eftate, ſubje to vanity; 

Therefore he taught the people to take heed 

And (hun diſorders, every evil deed, 

He wiſely ſought out all due means to find 
Words acceptable, that would pleaſe the mind, 
That with Compliance with them, he might gaip 
Upon them to believe, all things are vaio, 

Save to fear God, and ſerve him all we can, 

This is the all that is required of Men. 

And yet how few are they that will ubſerye 

This precept as a duty, though it ſerve 


To 


To 
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To their advantage, in that great great day, 
When all Mankind formed of Eartlf and clay 
Shall cited be before the glorious Throne 

Ot Chriſt the lamb, who then ſhall Judge alone. 
Oh be adviſ d in time to take — 

To adore thy maker, ſtudy it aright, 

And be in love with wiſedome, and her ways, 
Living to God, unto his dayly praiſe, 

Glorihe him alone, above all things, 

Then ſhall be ſhroud thee under his bleſt wings 
Thy labor ſhall be gain, no time miſpent, 

Then fear thy God and keep his Commandment. 


But ah! how few there be cf Davids ſpirit, 
That prize Gods laws, and would indeed inherit 
Eternal bliſs, which he did meditate 
Both day, and night, and often ſadly fat 
Wailing his fins, bur we delight to break 
His holy law, opening our mouths to ſpeak 
Rudely of God, bis worſhip and his lore, 
Letting our tongues run laviſh on that ſcore, 
We pray not him to cloſe our vainer y 
Bur ſtill give way to vent thoſe frothy ſlips, 
That dayly ariſe from our Corrupted heart, 
All which expoſes us to the biring ſmart 
Of his ſevereit Juſtice, thus poor Man 
Ruins himſelf, not doing what he can, 

Some thiak jt is an honor to fly bigh 
In vile attempts, and looſe debauchery, 
And to be bold in fins affed ing oaths, 
Like to vile Atheiſts, that are virtues foes, 
Which count it valor for to ſtab religion, 
Having its practice in ſuch vile deriſion, 
And make a paradox of the preachers wit, 
A meer Apocrypha, and jeer atit, 
* And 
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And Scandalize the law, aud them that ſpeak it, 
And think ic but a piece of wit to break it. 


It is no wonder Atheiſm doth abound, 
And that religidn ſadly falls to ground. 
Search all the ancient records page by page, 
Vice ne'r engendred ſo, in any age. 

The V Vorld ne'r muſtiply d ſo much in ſects, 
Becauſe Men don't fully conſult this text. 
Prophaneneſs it deſcendaby propagation, 
In next poſterity this vitious Nation 

Is like to be of a heatheniſh complexion, 

If God prevent not by our due ſubjeRion 

To his bleſt law, Atheiſm will gather ground, 
And Men grow proud, becauſe. the'r Abel found, 
Bold ſons of Belial glory will in it, 

And boaſt in lighting as a piece of wit. 


Doye blind followers of the world intend 
To laugh at Heaven, and therein your time ſpend, 
And make divinity a cloak to cover 
Your fouler parte, that none may them diſcover 
Your outfiide piety, and cunning trades, 
Your ſpecious ſhews, and guilded pious frauds, 
No, no, you cannot thus delude the Eye 
Ot the all. ſeeing God, he will eſpy 
Your want of zeal, though painted fair they be, 
There's nothing hid from him that all things ſee, 


Oh Lord, how ſadly do we thus forget 
To do thee homage, and to pay the debt 
VVe owe unto thy love, that didſt make 
Thine only Son an offering for our ſake, 
But like ungrateful wrerches we do ſtill, 
Moſt rude ly ſcoff at thy revealed will, 


And 


A 


2 22 reer en 


d 


Meditation, 19 
And caſt thy precepts from us, which ſhould be 
Our guide unto the bleſt eternity. 


Good God ! it was thy bounty to beſtow 
Gifts of reaſon on us, for which we owe 
— for ſo great a boon, 

bich we do miſemploy much much too ſoon 5 
Turning our reaſon gainſt thy Laws moſt right, 
And act diſorderly with all our might. 

Teach us to ſee our failings, and endeavor 

To hearken to that voice, that lives for ever, 
That the Oratory of thy facred word, 

May win us to thy Love with one accord, 
Renounce prophaneneſs, pla in its place 
Deſired virtue, and each heavenly grace. 

Let not blind heathens, which do not know thee; 
Out ſtrip us in their mot al honeſty, 

Then we, which have ſure hopes by faith and love, 
To be received into the joyes above z 

As thou doſt by thy holy word reveal 

Thy ſelf in Chrift, to whom alone appeal 

Is to be made, make us to underſtand, 

The advantages we have from thy good hand 

Of mercy, grant our minds be fully bent 

To fear our God, and keep his Commangment, 
VVith all the holy fervency we can; | 

This duty is required from every Man. 


Matthew 
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Matthew 8. 2. : 
And behold! there came a Leaper and worſhip- | 
ped bim ſaying, Lord, if thou wilt, thou canſt mai || | 
me clean. | 
| \ 
Ins an infed ious Leproße that is ſpread 
It {elf all over from the foot, to head. I 
Is this the Leapers prayer only, no þ 
It is all ſinners too, that have let go 1 
The rains of virtue t hat it ſhould reſtrain A 
All vitious ways unto an holy aim. It 
He that had ſeen the Leapers body over, 
VVould think his prayer proper to diſcover A 
His loathſome parts, and yet would he but yiew T 
His ſoul, he find it of a blacker hie wu. W 
A ſadder object to affright his ſence 0 
VVith horror, if he ſtrickly look from whence T 
It did proceed, O the milcries of his blood, B 
VVbich lolt its verdor, and became a flood Er 
Of putrid nurtrigure, yet it mov'd guilr, 
To cry with faith, Oh Lord, 'if that thou wilt! 
M 
And he whoſe never failing goodneſs lacks v1 
To ſhew compaſſion, and it never ſlacks Ti 
His power and mercy, where it is concern'd Tt 
To cure thoſe limbs, that were fully diſcern'd Gi 
To be already fo, o'rewhelm'd with grief, Th 
That was new bath'd by it, receiv'd relief Di 
By the bounty of a touch, he was made clean, 
VVhich was before both loathſome, and obſcene, 
Th 


Thus, 


* 
1 


, 
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Thus, thus the Leapers bodied a new, 
But we don't ſee what good there doth accrug 
Unto his better parts, and that perhaps 
Lies bed-rid in a very ſad relaps. 
His ſucceſſor was happier, whole diſeaſe 
And lin, were both remoy'd which did appeaſe 
His piercing pains, at the Phificians talk, 
Which ſaid ariſe take up thy bed and walk, 


How many are there like the Leapey foul, 
Look no higher than their bodies do controul? 
All other conſiderations, but to cover 
Their fowler parts, and willingly do ſmother 
And {light their nobler parts, which ſhould adorn, 
It lies infected, and expoſed te ſcorn, 


We are ſo eager to procure Chimeſtry, / 
And all that art can make to prompt Luxury 
To make our natures feed upon its flame, 

While our better parts lie naked to the ſhame 
Of mankind, that ſhould with right zeal deſire 
To feed, not quench the true Cele ſtial fire, 

By which our ſouls thall ever truly be 

Enlivencd, and preſerved, O Lord for thee, 


How do the Torments of a limb an hour 
Move us to feel, and want thy healing power / 
Wioe practice more devotion in that fit, 
Than many a moneth before we did feel it. 
The loath'd deformities of our worſer parts 
Gives us more grief, and mort aflicts our hearts, 
Than thoſe pale and infernal mern that thus 
Diſſigureth Heaven's Character in us. 


Come ſhew that beauty is without a blot, 
That hath no bluſh of guilt, 3 Leprom ſpet, 


— 
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Thar ſaintlike infant Man, that knows no guile, 
Ile fit, and here admire him for a while, 
V'Ve're all conceiy'd in fin, and cannot be 
VVithout our ſpots, until we're waſht by thee, 


VVere our vains purer than the violets ſmell, 
And could perfume the air yond paralel. 
VVere Adams lin a ſtranger to our blood, 
And could our innocency have withſtoed 
Thy juſtice, our rebellious going aſtray 
VVouid Check our Luſts, and prompt us thus to pray. 
The blackneſs of our thoughts would proclaim 
( Though ſilently.) fin is our chie feſt aim, 


Yet, was there not a generation 
That thought themſelves clean without comagion, 
VVere right in their own Eyes, and did deride 
The world as Leapers in their ſcorning pride. 
The Phariſee was the more polluted Man 
Than the ſoft hearted humble Publican, 
VVbich did ſo proudly his beſt plums diſplay, 
VVhich carried more contagion in that way 
Of pride and oſtentation, but he's the winner, 
Oh God be mercitul ro me a ſinner. 


But he that truſts to merit and its paint, 

And thinks himſelf a convert and a Saint 

May looſe theſe Joyes, it that he doth deſpi'e 

The mercy ſeat, where the true comfort lies, 

And rely an his ſo great ſtock of parts, 

His humane Learnlug, and his skill in arts; 

VVithout thy poliſfing they cannot be 

Made uſeful in our returns, O Lord, 10 ihre, 

No ſaint, nor Angel can procure us bliſs, 
chutche only begorten fon whoſe merit iris, 
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The leaper is a beauty far beyond 

My ſc ul's more foul, and my vile courſes tend. 
Yea Lat arus which had ſo many ſoars, 

Are leſs in number far, than my vile ſcores, 
Which 1 have run in fin, and am as lame, 

As the poor criple cur'd of fin and ſhame, 

Oh waſh me, Lord, in thy Betheſda pure, 

I ſhall be cleanſed, and be ever ſure, 

Of thy healing mercies, let me not be 

One of the nine ungrateful, Lord, to thee, 
It will make my ſoares loathſome in thy ſight 
And me e ject unto eternal might, 

But I do know thy goodneſs, and thy power 
Doth ſtill preſerve us mortals every hour; 
That ever can keep us in a holy mean, | 
Lord, if thou wilt thou canſt make me clean 


_ 


1 Kings 19. 9. 
And he came unto a Cave and Lodged there, 


Id the good ptophets zeal ſo far provoke 
Proud Fexabel to threat the heavy ſtroak 
Of death ? did he then fle th*threatned rage 
Of a furious woman to be more at large? 
He came to Beerfhab in ſo great fear, 
And in much baſt he left his ſeryant there, 
While he journied on, in his ſogreat diſtreſs, 


| Until he came unto the wilderneſs, 


Where under a Funiper tree he humbly ſate 
With beavy ſobs, ſadly bewail'd his fate, 


+ Come 
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Come Lord, it is enough, do not delay 
Thy ſevere Juſtice, take my life away, 
But a good Argel he doth in:erpole, 
Aud wakes the ſleeping prophet from's repoſe, 7 
And bids him eat, and ceaſe, this moan to make. 
Behold, a cruzt of water, and a cake 
By divine providence prepar'd to be, 
A ſupport to natures neceſſity, 
He eat, he ſlept, and willingly obeys, 
And in that ſtrength he travel'd forry days 
To Horeb, the — of God, though Kill in fear 
He came into a cave, ard lodged there, 


Behold, enraged Malice it doth force 
Eliah io a Cave, there's no remorſe 
In a Womans fury, there is no ſuſpence, 
No liberty for life, or conſcience 3 
He muſt fly to a narrow compaſs to ſave both, 
They are in danger it he admit of floth. 
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Behold bim nowa Hermit to his pain, 
For ptopheſy ing aga init wicked Ahab reign 
*Twas but a kind of tipe, that did ſoretel 
To after ages ſuch a paralel, 
Thoſe votaries of the Church the which did turn 
Caves into cloiſters, and therein did mourn, 
And fill theſe ſilent grots with divine love, 
And chant forth ecchoes with the faints above, 
And make them Chappels there to laud and praiſe, 


In facred Halelujehs all their days. by 
he purity of their zeal I much admire, A 

Make ſolitude it's mirth in ſuch retire, B 

Can make Melancholly devorion fit Ti 

Object of glory, and the Joyes of it, T 

And ſequeſter themſelves trom vain delight, 

To ccatemplate with Angels day and night, 


v0 
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So thoſe divine retirers have done well, 

If they ring not too loud their merir bell. 

If in imitation of the King of glory, 

They faſt and pray, I ſuch a votary 

Do highly prize, but if his vain tradition 

Take place, he muſt be brought unto. contrition; 


If that thoſe pious exiles in deyotion 
Not ſtudying humane praiſe, but virtues motion 
Do contemplate with Heaven, and of its gloty, 
Abandoning the world thats tranſitory, 
Such ſelf denial no Man ought to blame, 
Bur worldlings court it, to their greater ſhame, 
Not caring what vile courſes they purſue 
To ſatisſie their luſts, ir is too true; 
All rapine, and diſorder they commit, 
And fondly brag, and boaſt, and glory in it. 
But theſe our pious exiles, they do give 
Up both their names, and lives that they may live 
Religiouſly devour, tis ſtrange to have Loot 
A Prophet now retir*d unto a Cave. | 
No, no, they've higher thoughts, and their devotion 
Tends much the way to get the beſt promotion. 
But he's the Man that bumbly can deny - 
His tempting luſts, when fortune caſt him high, 
And can out face the world, and conquer it, 
And with our Prophet in a Cave down fir, 
With ſweet contentment lodge in it all night, 
When high revenging rage ſets him to flight. 


Priſons and Caves are ſolitary places, \ bs 
Where friends think it much if that they ſhew their facei 
And give a word of comfort in that condition, h 
Bur leave poar priſoners to their ſaid contrition, 

They*l ſay 'ris out of the way, they cannot ſtay, 
They have no buſineſs thar doth tend that way, 
F 3 4 Suen 
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Such cunning flights they often do relate, 
Let them have care they meet not with ſuch fate, 


And then their cruelty may be requited, 
And their barſh dealings, in which they delighted. 


He's the divine Hermit, that can gainſay 
His carnal motions, and nobly obey 
His virtue, which will quickly mount bim high, 
If he purſue the arts of Chariry, 
And not lo ſlight the poor ſuffering Man, 
But add unto his comfort all he can, 
And make him muſick with his Chriſtian love, 
Which will intitle him to the joyes above. 
[Theſe are ſuch graces in which God delight; 
It Will have good acceptance in his ſight. 


If Lam in a Care, Lord, let me be | 
Refreſhed, and comforted alone in thee | 
Thy mercies doth refreſh me every morn, 

Though by my friends I have been held in ſcorn, 
Thou haſt given fupport to me from hands unknown, ſe | 
And many mercies unto me have ſhown, 5 
Give me a thankful heart in my diſtre ſo, 4 
That I may follow thee, iu the wilderneſs. 

Oh let me worſhip with a reverence due 

To thy great love, whole voice did thrice ſubdue [ 
Thy murtherers, oh teach me to {ubmit | 1 
My ſelf to what thy wiſedom hall thiak fit. E 6 
Teach me all humility to make H 
A priſon comfortable, and therein take Bu 
My whole delight in thee and of thy ways, | "Ab 
And fing forth Huleluj ahs to thy praiſe you 
With Paul and. Siloas, let me ſweetly fing Ar 
The praite and glory of my God and Ki-g, A. 
O let not griefs confound me in this los, 
But bear with patience this ſo heavy Crols, 


44 © \(PFUPTYyWw” TW” 


Whict 


my Ti 


ich 


Meditation. 27 
Which would ſink frail fleſh and blood, did not thy hand 
Support my weak, and feeble ſou] to ſtand 
Firſt to my confidence alone in thee, 
Which hath appeared a Loving God to me, 
Which truly is my hope, and help to ſave, 
Whick did relieve the Prophet in a cave 
Wherein he lodged, and did take quiet reſt, 
And was in thy preſerving power bleſt. 
That I may do ſo, Lord, grant me thy ſpirit 
To give due praiſes, then I ſhall inherit 
Eternal manſions, thou my ſoul wilt ſave, 
And raiſe me from a Priſon, or a Cave 
Into eternal bliſs, the higheſt ſphear, 
Mongſt Saints and Angels to be lodged there, 


—_ 
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Geneſis 28. 12. 


Aud he dreamed a Dream and behold a Ladder 
ſet upon the Earth, and the top of it reached unto 
Heaven, and behold the Angels deſcending aud 


aſcending on it. 


Id Iſaac call? ſurely he did no leſs, 
And with a holy zeal bis Son to bleſ-, 
And give him charge how to demean his life, 
Forbidding Canan : Daughters for a Wife, 
He bids bim riſe and go unto none other 

But unto Laban his own Mothers Brother, 
At Padan- aram withour any ſtay, 

And God Almighty bleſs thee in the way, 
And multiply thy ſeed, that thou mayſt be 
A mighty Nation ʒ next poſterity. 
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May inherit the bleſſed promiſe in good deed, 
Which was made unto Abraham and his ſeed. 


Facob obeys and travels all the day 
Until the Sun declin'd, he made no (tay, 
Then laid he down his weaty bones to reſt, 


Stones were his pillow, where his ſleep was bleſt. 


He dreamt, and behold a ladder there was ſet, 
Where Angels did deſcend, aſcend on it. 


No ſooner had good Facob's ſoul tak'n ref}, 

His contented bumility was bleſt - 

Wich an heavenly viſion, which ſalutes bis ſence, 
That bleſt obedience that brought him thence 
Was ravidht with an object, that did prove 

A bleſſed guide unto the Heavens above; 
Where theſe þleſt ſpirits ſo enricht bis ſence, 
With a ſweet and hatmonious influence, 

Theſe divine Travellers not contending 

Bur orderly aſcending, and deſcending. 


Oh happy ſolitude, that thus doth meet 

A heavenly company ſo rich and ſweet, 

A bleſſed interview, that did requite 

The hardneſs of his lodging with delight, 

In ſuch an object did his ſoul take reſt, - 

And with ſuch dreams, was his ſtir d fancy bleſt. 


That the Lord of all the Earth ſhould not diſpence; 


To make good his fore promis'd providence, 

By Angels which did geadually aſcend 

Up to that Heaven, which never ſhail have end. 
When J behold the poſture of this ſleeper, 

Whom Angels had the charge of, as his keeper, 

And kis hard lodging, which gave him delight, 

He had eternal glory, in his ſight. 
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Meditation. 29 
I cannot chooſe but wonder, * deriſion) 
At them that laſily expect a viſion 
Upon their beds of down, when molt at leiſure, 
Expecting apparitions in their pleaſure, 
Their ſpirits would grow ſick of ſome diſeaſe, 
If vifions ſhould diſturb, or move their eaſe, 
They quickly would catch cold, and loath to ſay, 
At midnight Ile ariſe my vows to 145 
'Twas holy Davids zeal, he did not ſlumber 
(Being fully awak'd, ) his fins did cumber 
His new refined ſoul, Took much delight 
In humility to proſtitute, in the fight 
Of his offended God, did oft confeſs, 
How much he ſinned gainſt his holineſs, 
With many a ſorrowful plaint, and piercing fears 
He often waſht his couch in penitent Tears. 


God drops not miraclesin the wantons lap, 
Nor communicate grace, by chance, or hap z 
But confers his rich glories, chiefly to thoſe, 
That ſtudy virtue, and are vices foes, 

And are caſt down in trembling ſorrows deep, 
Are comforted wi:h viſions in their ſleep. 

1 mult be an exile, and brought low to pine 

efore he be enabled a divine, 

And confer with Angels in a holy trance, 
Before his humane learning can advance, 
And make him a fit Harbioger for Heaven 
Such gifts are not attain'd, but divinely given 
By the wiſe diſpoſer of all events, 4 
Which turneth ſufferings to their hearts contents, 


This Holy Mans obedience made him leave ; 
All carnal thoughtsbehind him, leaſt it bewreave 
Him of the bleſt fruition cf hat bliſs, 


Prepared for him in true happineſs, 
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His prayers and meditations only keep 

Him company, it cauſed an bappy fl:ep, 

So pleaſant, that he for ever dilclaim'd 

All converſe with the world, and it diſdain'd 

All ſecular intereſts, he did entertain 

More noble thoughts, which prov'd his richer gain, 
And made him an happy inſtrument of glory, 

As tis recorded in the ſacred ſtory, 


Facob had only a rich Canopie, 
The azure ſpangled Curtains of the skie; 
His lights the lamps of Heaven, O ſafe and bleſt, 
Where Angels did protect, and guard his reſt, 
Ever in motion with their care defending, 
Ina holy zeal aſcending, and deſcending /? 
Oh how ſecurely doth he ever reſt, 
That leans on providence, and is not preſt 
With worldly cares, but joyfully doth make 
Providence his guard, and therein chicfly take 
His ſole felicity ; he cannot miſcaxry, 
If divine thoughts become his fanQuary ; 
Nor need _ diſturbance in his ſleep, 
Where God and Angels do him ſafely keep. 
Yea his very dreams will chear his ſoul with joy, 
No dangers, nor aſſaults can him annoy. 


Godd Facob having no ſooner clos'd bis eyes, 
Pur by an inſpir d fancy he eſpies 
Theſe holy Porters with endeared love, 
Inviting him unto the Heavens above; 
Preſenting him a ladder, whereby he ſees 
There is no leaping there, but by degrees, 
Ve muſt caretully climb Heaven, that Throne is bigh 
By gradual iteps of faith, and charity. 
Every virtue is a ſtep, if by it we climb, 
That ladder will advance us to ſee him, 


If 
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If we tread our vices under, and by it ſhow 

They*r fixt unto the Earth, that is below 

Where the foot doth reft, but we mult leave behind 
Our vain delights, the trailties of Mankind, 

And Rudioufly be induſtrious for ſuch gain, 

As will requite the trouble and the pain 

Our progreſs muſt be conſtant, and not flick 

A holy pace, if that we once look back 

Ino the plain, the world will ſteal our (ence 

From climbing with a religious reverence, 


O Lord! how doth this ſubject meet my caſe, 
That am caſt down into a ſtony place. 
I mean a place unpleaſant, caule nor free, 
But it ha h mounted me, to come to thee, 
Thou haſt ſhew'd to me a ladder, thy bleſt ways 
Enliven me, O Lord, to give thee praile. 
Had I bin tich, and had of plenty ſtore, 
I thould have fcorn'd this ladder as heretoſore; 
I thought on pleaſures, and the worlds vain guiſe, 
Did too too much affect and bleere theſe eyes 
That now look up to thee, O let my fight 
Be clear to ſee the bleſt eternal light, 
Thy abundant mar ! ob thou which truly art 
The great Phyſitian, which can cure my heart; 
Give me a holy longing, and inflame 
In me a fervent zeal to praiſe thy name. 
If bitter potions be for my ſouls health, 
Apply them, Lord, although it purge my wealth, 
There is more tryerichesin thy love in ſtore, 
Than ever I could loſe all times before, 
Thou haſſ given, thou haſt taken, thy bleſſed will be done; 
Give me thy mercies in thy only Son, 
To be my ranſom, I ſhal} be richer then, 


Then e'te { was amongſt the ſuas of Men, 
This 
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This caſting down will raiſe me to that Throne 

Of mercy in whom is my faith alone, 

And I therein rejoyce, though thus caſt down, 

That thou louk'{t not on me with angry frown, 

But haſt often ſent thine Angels to lupport 

My feeble ſtate, when they to me reſort, 

And cheriſh this frail body, *Tis from thee 

Thatijſo much love and bounty comforts me, 

Give me thy grace fo far to ule thy love 

With temperate meekneſs, and from me remove 
All carnal confidence aud humbly bend 

My itudies to pleaſe him, that me defend, 


Thy promiſes, O Lord, do never fail, 
And yet how careleſs are we, that are frail; 
Thou ſbeweſt us the living way unto thy ſelt, 
Vet we are blinded with the-love of pelf 
Of this deluding world, we're loth to walk 
Thy pathes, yer proudly do we brag and talk 
Of coming to thee, but we are loth to climb 
That ladder, that will mount us to ſee him 
That ſits upon the Throne, O how weak and lame 
Are our devotions, tis our greater ſhame 
To ſee how nimbly, we do To purſue 
The periſhing delights within our view, 
Bur make ſo little progreſs in that race, 
That thou haſt ſer all ways before our face, 
On quicken, and make us earneſt with holy love 
To invocate our Chriſt, that fits aboye 
To give us of thy ſpirir, that we may move 
With ho!y zeal to the Altar of thy love, 
Where the bleſt Angels do ever attend, 
As miniſtring ſpirits that aſcend and deſcend, 


Pro- 
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Proverbs 18. 14. 


But a wounded ſpirit who can bear! 


Eark O my ſoul, conſider this wiſe prince, 
Mark well bis Councel, and not ſtir trom thence, 
Incline thine ear to wiſedom, don't delay 
To mind his pious precepts, let it ſway _ 
VVithin thy heart, O let inſtruction learn 
Thee to delight, and ſtudy to diſcern 
Theſe many moral virtues, which are taught, 
And may by grace be obrain'd, if they be ſought 
VVith a holy zeal, O let true virtue be 
Thy chief defire, then oyntment it will be 
Uato thy neck, as Bracelets to thine arm, 
If thou theſe precepts keep, 'twill keep from harm, 
Therefore ſo value them as a rich price, 
And obſerve how fully it correcteth vice, 
And helpeth much mans ſpirits to chear, 
But alas, a wounded ſpitit who can bear? 


VVhere ſhall I find a temper can endure 
Such ſtings of conſcience, of the ſad preſſure 
Beyond belief, which rageth and is mad, 

At every gripe and pain the ſoul is ſad, 

The very Earth trembles, and can't ſuſtain 

It ſelf, ir groans and travels with its pain 

To be delivered, the Ambitious Angels fell 
And through t he ir foul deſpair, do roar in hell, 
How dolotous is deſpair ? that wound is deep, 
VVhere mercy is ſhut out, and Devils do keep 
The feſterd wound a bleeding, without ſence 
Oh the Horror of a wounded conſcience | 
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It fo afflicts, and ſtartles all the parts 

VVith the terrors of the pains 1rais'd by ſuch arts, 
Yea all the tortures which the Martyrs felr 

VVere flea-bites to thoſe pains raiſed by this guilt ; 
Tortures ot cruelit ſhape, would well become 

Be eaſy ſufferings, a pleaſing Martyrdom 

Compared unto thoſe never dying pains, 

Thoſe living deatus, thoſe tortures and thoſe Chains, 
That fo ſtrongly hold the ſences Captive in, 

Satans foul bands, the reward of their fin, 


WVhat can there be compar'd ! not all our ſence 
Can paralel a wounded conſcience. 
The ſhreiks ot oyls, which add blackneſs to the night 
Offends the ears, yea dying groans that fright 
And fill our ſouls with ſadueſs, at ſuch cries 
As conſcience makes, it even rends the skies 
With the ſcreetches of thole pains their conſcience utter, 
Ir bears within and horrid pains they ſuffer, 
Deſpair ſo rageth with a furious voice, 
That it diſtempers all with its hideous noiſe : 
It deſcants, it writes Satyrs againſt it (elf, 
Sad dying elogies, alas poor! Elfe; 
VVhat fatal Ideas doit thou thus ſhape 
VVithin thy fancy? what a tone doſt make 
Surrounded with all the tortures, black grief 
Can add ? ch! tis ſo far beyond belief 
To exprels that ſuffering in a perfe& ſence; 
Oh the terrors of a wounded conſcience! 


Did D:vid walk on mourning all the day 
And night, his prickt conſcience to allay ? 
Did nor dis eyes run over with his tears, 
Theſe weeping ſprings raif'd by his many fears? 
He breaths noughr, bur ſuch ſad trembling accents, 
As ariſcth from his ſouls ſad diſcontents, 
x ; fa Deſpair- 
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Deſpairing Ecchoes, thinking it too late 
He fohes „he moans, and thus he expoltulates; 


Dear God is thy Mercy ſhut up for ever? 
Shall my poor foul enjoy it never ? 
That attribute of thy Mercy and thy love, 
VVhich thou haſt treaſur'd in the Heavens above. 
Oh ſhut not up from me that bumbly crave, 
But grant thy pardoning mercy, Lord, to fave 
My afflicted foul, I hope thou wilt not be 
A God of love to all, and none to me. 
Let any other torment fright me hence, 
Than the terrors of a guihy conſcience. 
Let me for ever dwell in dungeons deep, 
Or ſuch a cel] as light durſt not to peep, 
In ſome forſaken vault, or diſmal place, 
So as I may enjoy thy glorious face. 
Let all the * that can attend 
A wretched man, yet if thy Love thou fend 
And cover my naked ſoul, that is thus ſtorm'd 
All Leprous with fin, and much deforn. d 
VVirh the terrors of thy JIudgments, which may take 
Vengeance on me if thou doſt once forſake 
My ſpotred ſoul, oh hide theſe ſpots of mine, 
Then ſhall I be a beauty that will ſhine, 
And invite thine Eye again, for to look on 
A wretch that was furlorn, loſt and gone. 


Conſider this ye Riotors in luſt, 
VVbich gally with damnation till ye burſt, 
V Vhat agonies they endure, whilſt void of ſence 
By the griping of a wounded conſcience, 
VVhich ſo doth rack them into many a fear 
Of grief, but a wounded ſpirh who can bear! 
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Oh vba can mind his Murthering fias with pleaſure, 
And recount his bitter ſweets at his ſad leiſure, 
He'l meet an ill account, fin leaves behind 
Having miſpent his nobler parts, his mind, 
Ver t thou to die, would not thy parting groan 
Mind thee of thy ſad life, ſo paſt and gone. 
Flattery will prove ſmall comfort in that hour, 
VVhen vain excuſes will have little power 
To ſtill the conſcience, or thy thoughts to chear 
VVirh joy, a wounded ſpirit who can bear! 
Shew me that Sampſon conſcience with his ſtrength, 
But that this ugly vulture will at length 
- Both maſter, and ſubdue, what frozen ſoul 
Thoſe aſhes would not melt, and ſo controul 
The ſturdy finner, laden with loads of guilr, | 
VVhich hangs ſo heavy, that his conſcience felt 
That naſty load of crimes, that down hath hurl'd, 
His active parts into the lower world? 
Not all his art, or courtſhip, cannot ſave 
His Treacherous ſoul from the terrors of the grave; 
1 hey are hut trifles to it, could it but ſhroud 
The guilty foul from darkneſs, oh how proud 
VVould the foul be, if that he might be free, th 
From the rerrors of 2 future miſery! 
But theſe are empty ſhadows, cannot keep 
The tortur'd (ou), it cannot ſweetly ſleep, 
Sum all the croſles that the ſoul ſurrounded 
The Catalogue of afflitions, thus confounded 
There's none like this, which bis vices thus inherit 
The grief, and anguith of a troubled ſpirit, 
That intolerable grief, which admits no chear 
Or joy, bur a wounded ſpirit who can bear | 
VVhat burthen then doth a wounded ſpirit endure, 
Unſupportable ct his pains ? griefs are ſure 
Still charged with the frights, which ariſeth hence 
By the terrors ot a wourded conſcience, 


Oh 
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Oh let nor theapprehenſions of * wrath 129 
$o far afright us, thy ſweet mercy hat 
Much balm in ſtore to cure a wounded ſpirit; 
Which bein q po by faith we may inherit 
Eternal bliſs; in our boſom thou haſt ſer 
A perfect Regiſter, let us not forget 
To ſumm them up in tears morn delay, 111 
Recounting all the ills, that did nuch om! 
In our moſt ragipg luits, then ye be 11s an 
Cur'd of our'feltred wounds, O Lard, by the, 
Which art the great Phyſitian, can heal | 
All wounded ſpirits, when they with faith appeal. 
Lord, ope ca? ies, then ſhgll we clearly ſee 
Our many fold tranſgreſſions agaltiſt tile, 
Then ſhall we by thy mercy ſure inherit TD 
That bleſſed balm will cure a wounded ipirit '" 
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And Sew not untill the flood came and tool 
them all away. b | $55 767 
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H Ow great'sthe love of Chriſty that did condeſcend 
To acquaint his belov d diſciples with the end 
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How fondly, and ſeenrely did they ſeaſt 
Themſelves for ruin! they did malie a jeſt 
Of fin, they only f d feed their lufts 
And cram'd themſelyet in forth} they burſt. 
For luſt, and luxury tod up their heart, 


And fo poſſeſt it, that bey eould fem) on 


Till deaths divorce, hey ere fo married 


Them all away, oh 


Where overflowing 


Could not prevail ro by them to-cavtrith 1 
But the ed made a language ode 
Their ranting noiſe, in their own dialect. 


The prodigious raging of the angry deep 
Silenc't their —. : naile, in deaths laſt ſleep] 
Had not God bound himſcif by 


| ufa 4 
That the Earth no more a deluge ſhould ende, 
And hath bis party colored bow ſo fixt, ri 
As that there is no doubting with it mixt. 

But how often hath buf debauch d vain waye 
Corrous d, and rioted; inthofe our days, 
That we can teach the Epicure to revel, 
And fo provokeincenfee} wrarh to level 
Juſt judgments on/our Hd, if we af] 

Our next refining'witf be all of fre. 


: 


The former vices of our predeceſſor, 
Come very ſhort of the prefeoteranfgreffor 
Of theſe our times, we re glants now in growth 
In fin, by our unwairy lazy ſloth, 


That 
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That doth beſet us, and ſubdue our ſence, 
That we grow monſters wichout penitence. ,,. 
We ſtudy vices dayly, as though the Kar 

Like an infernal Aﬀrich harckihew birch 
Of ugly monſters, luch huge pr: 

Of minted 
It ſtartles rea on, and 
Oaly to feaſt in fig, here. g 
Was the world drown'd, did nor the waters lay, , 
But carried theſe living dead Men away ? 

And were they taken intheir great exceſs, 

And ſhall we think to eſcapsthjs/widkedneſs ? 
And be careleſs, of 2 — ot. ſhall we nor cry 


2 — rey hem dest. d, that ER F =" 


And freely drank iniquity like water, 
And were ſhipwrackt in their houſes thus ſurprix. wa 


By dean int, which why 5 Ti V 
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So righteous art thou, Lord, inthy;] 12) 012H 


17 Bel jufſics, if we noe repeary! | eto} d um oT 


and of juſtice will uzovertake;] | 1 12nd vH 
fare x mounts} OY (ls; ff oF 
Our foul 6 2. —— l 243 nid of 
Thy juſtice ia ih wrath, ws enced, on the 1 
And yet how gol in thy love, n, ( 
That never ſendeſt om -abovey | 5 : 
But when our faylts engen fo boldly high, >< — * >T 
on to proyoke thy ſacrediMajefly': 1440 3 91 
By our impenitencies we do-provoke FF 0 


Of jade juſtice to the heavy ftroak 1g NO 
Of judgment, which doch thus highly incenſe * 
Thy wrath in juſtice for to lwoep iu hence, £ 


Lord, twas thy meycy, out of thy great love; 
Toafure w by ty prowl rom Wert x 4 
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To free us from ſogreata puniſhment; 
Its memory ſhould make our hearts relent, 
And to admire thy — meek]y turn 


Our hearts to holy pe aud mourn, 
And meditate, how thy jud ments did o'retake 
Them, that all vir precepts = forelake. 
Let their example mind us to 


Leaſt we fall under ſuch derben. 
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LIN: 
As tlie ſervant; fic, and did his Mater og 

Ws. far exceed, his. charity to move, 
As to ſend ſ to ; bim, that was able 
To cure his ſoul, (though born in a fable 5 
He knew it was his clus which had power 
Tobin ue paſſionat 

o ſent, and ely lay, 
I am not Lord, — ſhould 6 ſtay 
Under my roof, but ſpi ſhall be 
Healed, aud give his praiſesunto'tthee, 
To which the Phyſician freely ſaith, 
T have not found in Iſrae i ſo mich faith, 
The elders importunity exceeds, - | 
Moſt magnifying nifying hisdeeds, 
And bis love unto bis nation did expreſs 
He built a Temple unto holineſs. . 


Behold the character of a pious Man; 
Which by virtue doth oblige a alder be can; 
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ay lay oe his 1 e bi rem | 

countries * rity al ce! 
And as a kacher he doth fin Dare, 
To ſerve his comon wealth in all what ever 
Lies in his power, that he is juſtly tid 
A yertuous patriot, ever meek and mild. 
This good Centurion was not only bigh 
In place alone, but loy'd true piety, 
Where he was chief, and all-Judea over 
Could not paralel his worth, ir did diſcover 
A mine of treaſure, in his foul lay hid 
Of precious faith moſt richly valued. 
Did they not hate Idolatry to prize, 
They would his perſon too much Idolize, 

pay re ſpect unto with adoration, 
Who was ſo great a lover of their nation] 
Herod indeed their Temple did repair, 
But it was not for love, but panick fear; 
"Twas but in policy for him to get 2 
The Crown, that ambitiouſly aſpit'd to ic; , 
Devotion had in bim the ſmalleſt aim, 
Not a religious zeal for to maintain; 
*Twas not his aim, he did not mind the thing, 
His whole religion was to become King, 2012 
And as a Tyrant live, for to ſup prese 
Chriſt's purer ways, which tend to holineſs, . 


Such is the ſanctity that worldlings bew. "_ Mo 
By pretence to virtue, whilſt they beſto - 


All their endeavor to guild ore their crimes, | | 


Make ſeeming virtue foorſtoots rd theit amm 
Pretence of zeal, a paſſage to ambition, 
Thinking they creep along withgut ſuſpicion, 


But the Centurion : zeal was nobly bent 
To honor his nation, with a full intent: 
83 To 
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To befriend religion with his countetance,”, 


And pious acts of virtue to advance 
With ſincere intention, not Tanck Er 
But faithfully their dale, 2 church feadi ing. 


Unlike thoſe rulers, which do ſabe... A bro 


Religion, to ſet up their ha 1 
Ade themſelves the 2 2 the crew, 


If they have no religion in 14 view: 
And as our new E sdod clight 
To pull down holy Temples in de whe 
Io holy things, and raiſe even tot 
The carved works of truQures,. and La | 
In novelties, and thiał it good to fight 
Gainſt Kings, entruſted with protecting right, 
Which ſparkles like to Dia e, in their Crown, 
And ln them full of ſyle 
They are the Churches patriots to preſerve 
All divine right, ant faithfully to erve, 
As conſervators of that ty, 
Which they do hold from God in humility. 


No, theſe material Foxes 3 
Sure monuments to all 
Could we build . the sky, 
Or Alablaſter piles cary'd curiouſly, 
Or plates of braſs, to atetnine our name, 
They were but ſhadows to the frame, 
That building'whtwont hands which none can ſever 
From the immoren bon, which lives tar ever. . 


4) 


The Synagogue, which the Centurion raife 
Nad ladet a greater monument to his praiſe, 
—.—. longer, it engaged the Jews 
To gratitude, and wonder, 1 * did muſe 
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At ſuch unwonted favor, they ſwiſt did run, 

And became advocates to heal his fon, 

And preſt him with ſuch arguments to move 

His pitty towards bim, ſhew'd ſo much love 

Ia ſuch abundant meaſure, he did raile 

Alynagogue to bis immortal praiſe, . 


Such honor is return d to all that aim 
To advance thy glory, and to . thy name. 
Such as have zeal for glory ſhall be bl 
With ſpiritual joy, and ever be at reſt. 

The meaneſt offering they do make to thee, 
It ſhall not only here accepted be, 

But ſo rewarded in eternal bliſs, _. 

Where all true joy, and every comfort is, 
And ſtir up emulation, who d be 

Moſt forward to expreſs true piety, 


Lord, let not thoſe are ignorant of thy power 

Depend on thes, and ocelagly profes 
on thee, and ſeem $ 

The true — in truth — holineſs. 
Oh ! Let our holy — ſo adorn 
Thy publick worſhip, and not be a ſcorn, 
Lec our bodies be Temples, not a cell, 
That grace, and all the virtues there may dwell, 


So teach us, Lord, our —— may be 
Temples, where praiſes may be given to thee, 
And raiſe our hearts ever to make addreſs 
To thee alone, who art only goodneſs, 

And let us not think ructures will 
Eternize names, unleſs we do falfill 

Thy holy — and there fix our thought, 
All other buildings are but vain and naught, 
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Jchn 2% x7; 


Zut Mary food without at the Sepulchre 
weeping, and as ſhe wept ſhe ooped down and 


leokge into the _— 


Will nought affli& our ſence 2 no thiſery; 
loſs ſo great, male u ſhed tears? but flop! 

Conſider it is the reſirrę ction da 75 

When her bleſt body bowed to look i in there; 
Where he was laid, the loathed Sep! Ichre, 

Where ſhe beheld her Saviours tomb with? left, 
Which was her ſweeteſt comfort, and relief, 

See bow religiouſly ſhe ſtoops to. loo ock 

Into the grave, with care, leaſt he miſtook } 
When her younger ſiſters vainly did miſperid 
Their precious time in dreſſing, which doth tend 
To carnal pleaſures, ſome will ſcarce allow -* © 
A modeſt kneeling, or an humble — | 

In their religious worfhips they ſo 

All reverence dus to Melly and mig C . 


See, ſee the power of loye that is divine; - 
Made Mary look into a loathed Shrine! 
Which could ſtrike the world wirh 
The boldeſt Champion Saint, and put to 
Our faith, had not the perfumes, which came thence, 
Rarified the air with its ſweet influence, | 


Du Mary weep? and can our + Eyes be 477 | 
0 


And perfumꝰd thac naſty vault amongſt bardſiones | 
And crazy coffins, rotten dead mens bones, 
Which were his pillow, till that joyful Morn, 


wm he aroſe in triumph to bie 
8 13 The 


lene ſa, and afiright 
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The heavenly Throne, and there doth ever ſuine 
in perfe& glory, which is moſt dine. 


See, how the Martyrs — in their flame, 
And gloried in their ſuffrings for his name, ', ẽ 
And were carried in raptures through the fire 
In holy love, and zeal! they did aſpire 
Into true joy, that element did warns 
Their earthy parts, and did their ſouls no harm; 
They nobly met with death, their ſouls did ſing 
Moſt divine Anthems unto Chrjit their King. | 
Their chains were Mufick, they did ſeem to be 
Rather Prieſts than victims in that ſoJemnity. + | 


How ſweetly did the bleſſed Martyr Stephen _ 
Expire, he having ſeen bis Chriſt and Heaven ; 
That heap of Curſed ſtones, rais'd to torment 
His earthy part, prov'd a bleſt monument, 

Far richer than the chiefeſt Artiſts skill 

In the proudeſt marble it could paralel. 

He cimited ir with his blood, and made it faſter, 
By the undaunted ſpirit of the firſt Martyr. 


Thus did the ſuffring ſaints their tortutes turn 
To pleaſures, and the terrors of the urn 
To a ſtream of mirth, not all their rage 
Of fierceſt Tyrants could once diſengage 
Their ſouls from comfort, nay-the neweſt pain 
Of ſtudied torments could not hinder their gain 
Or force them from their pious Chriltian love, 
They ever bore to Chriſt who firs aboye, 


He that ſo loves his Saviour will ariſe, 
And ſtoop with Mary to enrich his eyes 
With the fruition of that deſired ſight, 
That is ſo full of ſplendor, power, and might, 
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And dot only ſtoop, but ſtep into a tomb, 
Aid embrace a coffin in — room; 
And look on death, but as the door to bliſs, 


The er of and = — i 
I Taft: all in fame 


Begging diſſolution of this frame, 
e his ſoul in extaſies tranſports its ſence 
Into a holy zeal, to be mov d hence, 


O Lord, with what regret do we forſake 
Earths vaniſbing pleaſures in which we do rake 
So great delight, the which ſhould make us ferry, 
That we do ſtrive ſo little for thy glory, 
But are ever unwilling to let down 
Our lives our pleaſures for an immortal Crown, 
In obedience to the law of the bleſt Kingdom, 
Which ſaith thy ſervice is a perfeR freedom. 
And yet we count the ſweeteſt ſanctuary 
A Priſon, and trouble, if we find it vary 
From our vile luſts, and think our ſelves to blame; 
If that we pay due honor to thy name, 


Pardon, O Lord, the corruptions of our frame, 
And teach us how to love, and prize thy name; 
But whether we live or die, we may delight, 

In that which is moſt pleaſant in thy fight, 7 
That when this Tabernacle ſhall diffolve, * 
Our earthy bodies may ſurely involve 

Into everlaſting joyes, the ſeat of bliſs, 

The only reſidenee of ha 1 

And ſtoop withal due e and fear, 

And look into a loathed Sepulchre. 


Eccleſiaſtes 
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Eccleſiaſtes 12. x. 


Remember thy Creator | in the days of thy 
yourh, | 


Ow ſweet's the preachers voicethar doth invire 
Youth to a plous care, and dork excire 
A bvly life, it is the belt exprefſion * 
In all his ſermon, checking youths tranſgreſſion. 
Here younger Ones, are bid to have a care 
Of ſpending time, feaſt that they do enſnare 
Their ſouls in fin, for none indeed can tell, 
dell, 


VP 


. . 


How ſoon young Men may bear their pa 
Toll the ſad dirty of their lateſt brea "_ 
Surrendring up their ſences all to death, 


The divine preachers chiefeſt aim is this, 
To ſtir youth up to early bolineſs, 
And yet the worlds not pleaſed with the ſtra in, 
It ſounds too harſh, though it deſign their gain. 
Look on the creatures with a fingle eye, 
And you this doctrine quickly will eſpy; 
They plainly preach it, yet we flog and flumber 
With open eyes, our duller thoughts do cumber 
Our purer meditations, which ſhould be 
Of our backſlidings, and returns to thee, 
Regardleſs youth delighteth not to hear, 
This ſilver trumpet ſounding in his ear, 
It ſpoils his mirth, and ſours his ſweeter Muſe, 
Stirs thoughts of tea ven too ſoon, be*d rather chooſe 
His Carnal ſports, than thus todull his wit, 
Make bim look grave, before he attain toir, 
His ſpritely blood thinks it too hard a task 
To be religious, he prefers a mask 
; And 
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And rather ravel out bis time in pleaſure 
Whoſe vaineſt ſports, are held bis chiefeſt treaſure] 


Fond youth, call in theſe thoughts, lament thy way, 
Remember the approaching judgment day, 
When we to God, a ſure account muſt give 
Of all our actions, whilſt we here do live. 
Let nat theſe fleſhly objects of thy pleaſure 
Tranſport our ſences, beyond a due meaſure 


From Heaven, and heavenly things, which ſhould rejoye | 


Our very hearts to hear the, Preachers voice. - 


And ſhall theſe luſts, which we purſue in pleaſure 
Bewreave us of our joy, our only treaſure ? 
Shall we have greater zeal for to tranſgreſs, 
Than for to magnifie thy holineſs ? 
And ſhall thoſe pleaſures that do quickly die, 
Quite drown the thoughts of immortality 2 


My life, that's but a ſpan, let it decay, 
And ſhorten rather, than * my day. 
Better this earthy tabernacle be 
Diſſolved, than I by fin ſhould fall from thee, 
Much better *t is that I ſhould quickly pay 
9 her debt, and turn again to clay, 

n with thy juſtice run too far in ſcore, 
That ſo thy goodneſs may again reſtore 
Me to thy bleſſed ſelf, which cannot be, 
Bur by thy mercies Lord alone to me. 
*Twas thou didit bring me from rhe loweſt duſt 
To ſerve thy ſelf, not baſe, and filthy Jult, 
Thou didſt implant in me a ſacred ray 
Of thine own ſelf, to light the ready way 
Of thy commands, which if we do purſue 
With upright bearts, then ſurely will enſue 7 
uc 
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Such joyes, as do accompan ce? 
Then — me, Lord, no tf miſ i lace 
My roving ſence, but henceforth fixt it faſt 
In my defies to follow Cvilt ar laſt v 

Make me, O God, ever to prize thy glory; 
Declining pleaſures meerly hel . bg 
And teach me for to uſe this vain ex: world, 
u that which may again by thee be liurl'd 
Into a Chaos, let me not loſe thee, 
Nor the bleſt manſions of eternity, 


"a 
b 
4 


* 
* 
— 
þ * 


Dear friends prize virtue though your blood gainſay; 


Loye and delight therein, tis the true way, 
Other are by my which do tend to fin, 
Much joy you find if that you walk therein, 
Purſue it ſtrictly, tis a ſerious truth, 
Remember your Creator in your youth. 


£ 
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Luke 18. 11. D 1 


The Phariſee ſtood up and 72 4 Grd 1 cher 


thee I ans not as ofber Men are. * 


— of others, in a hanghny pride, . 
bumble ſanctity could nat abjde, 
— overvalued — a fair pretence 


: 3 5 
N to hole patis.they had reeeiv'd, ' 
But boaſting of them d dect 0 
The world, till Chrj nem rere, 1 * 
Lo which be ſhew  excy 204 — P13. who 


How proud! do the Phariſce give thanks, 
— ſtands on * toe venting his vain pranks, 
efur pride bath alter d his diſpoſition, 
W ch uſed long prayers, ond vain repetition. 
The fits not now upon him for to pray, 

He 's out of tune, but opes his mouth to bray, 
Not to adore his God, but commend himſelf 
In ſuch proud boaſting : bur alas poor elf, 
That is ſo highly raviſhr with his parts, 

Nor caring tor to ſtudy divine arts. 

But with ſo cold a zeal a poſture ill, 

>Twere better be bad bin untbankful ſtill. 

He exceeded other Men in bis own ſence, 

= 4  luperlative kind of impudence, 


3 -' 


"How largely doth he ſer forth his own worth, 
Making no Apology for his filthy froth, * 


| w 
Id Chriſt reprore tt e ua Men, ; f ind, 
— truſteth in themſelves, and wdely binn 
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He thanks God with a mind that's fully bent 
To praiſe dinls is rather ment, 
Than prayet, h it Idola 
Maker big agen Rn mY 
jon "= 

dsr on ex 
3 — ieee h, 
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c 


Which will no re de perfeRed, tl with hy labors T 
Though that Rome's Juglers D 15 
—— and ſhut the do ev 

And enjoyn ſuch penuance 3 5 ne re requires 

And teach by by pilgramages, they 

The heavenly Throne, by their: ale of merit, 
Thinking thereby ſalvation to inherit. 8 

Let them — further to urge this ſtrite, 

'Tis Chrift which faith, I am the dore, and life; 

How nimbly aur Enbuaſaſts follow their Leaders | 
Theſe trembling Saints, theſe ſanctimonious pleaders, 

By imperious purity ſeem to reform | 
The world, and with an attack of words to form 
The whole Creation, new model ir again 
And Saint themſelves new ſtile, with all their "I 

And tell God plainly with their tongue and. pen, 

They are the ele&, not like to other Men, 

And railingly proclaim, that we are down hurl'd. 

And they the only true lights of che world. 

In ſuch a pious lunacy and ſtrain 

They rant, as come to Golpel us again, 


Extravagantly —— 7 TR 
To the melancholl y fancy of 2 


And 


% 


„% 4 inert 
Aodinafulle neal, his link they ſhine 
tars counting divine 
Secluded from others in a pe dal E 
Of ſuppoſed zeal, their ignorance to advance? 
And proudly vent their folfies with ſo much vanity, 


See hom vain Man doth thus delude bis ſencs: 


r nen 2c 


How is his heart taken Captive with ſuch wiles, 
As Satin caſts before him with his ſmiles, 15 
— make him me poor betrer n Menz 
n alas oul, he can but en 
His way aright, A his might, ' 


e hiv performancg boldly in the fight 
Offs ag A Wl ſeeing be, | 
Beholds his weakneſs, and his faults eſpy, * 
Humility Crowns all graces, and puts on 
A comely beauty to religion: 
When confidence in merit doth deform 
Moſt zealous actions done with ſo much ſcorn; 
And ſecludes us from the enjoyment of that bliſs; 
V Vbhich attends an humble zeal in happineſs, 


Teach us, O Lord, an humble gratitude, 
And ſelf denial of our ſelves, not rude 
Prophaneſs to approach thy glorious Throne 
Of mercy, which is our alone, | 
Oh lers not be forgerful of that power, 
V'Vhich chaſtiſeth mortals every day and hour; 
Nor pride our ſelves in works, though ne re ſo great 
But humbly proſtitute before the ſet 
Ofour offended God, and there confeſs 
Our great preſumption ga inſt his bolineſs, 
And be wail the imperfe of our ſpirit; 

By ſuch an holy meckneſs we may inherit 


To the loſs of all good order, and humanity, © 
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The beavenly manſions, where we may have acceſs 
By faith in Chriſt and deyour holineſs, | ; 


* r 


Matthew 16. 26. 


For what is a Man profited, if he ſhall gain 
the whole world and boſe. his own ſoul, 


Poor Man, by thy allurements, and bereav'd 
ureſt comforts, for a moments pleaſure 
To be ſhut out of the bleſt joyes for ever? 
The enjoyment of our carnal pleaſures here 
Are purchas'd, at a rate extreamly dear. 
The Indian Mines are of too {mall a price, 
In value for that place where comfort lies: 
All Crowns, and ſcepters, the earths higheſt bliſs 
Are trifles to that infinite gloriouſneſs, 
Then ceaſe thy proling humor, and controul 
Thy pining cares, leaſt that thou loſe thy ſoul. 


B Ewitching world, how bath thy baits deceiv'd 
4 


And yer poor Man labors under miſtake, 
Thinking the world his Heaven, and never take 
Right aims, but with a covetous defire 
Of greatneſs, earneſtly ſtriving to aſpire 
To hs great title, or bubble here on Earth, 
Which quite expireth with its lateſt breath, 

And while he labors with unceſſant toi], 

Is diappointed by ſome petty foil. 

He frets, and fumes that he bath loſt his ſtation, 

And ſo is turn'd to bruitiſh tranſmutation, 

And bur ies his ſouls divinity in this Earth, 

Which ſhould have greater happinels after de ach. 
F "3 > Here 
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Here this all ye that ſtudy complements, 
And look no higher than the elements, 
Ye gallants of the world, that are on fire 
To pawn your ſouls to ſatisſie your defire 
For fading pleaſures, chief felicity 
A ſeemingly delighaful miſery, - 
Which gliſters for a time, you'l ſurely find, 
They ate but ſhadows, that delude the mind. 


Heark all you lofty aſpirers to ambition, 
Check your proud fancies with a fair ſubmiſſion. 
You that eam worſhip Sathan with delight, 

And do him homage with your ſtrength and might, 
And glory in your luſt without controul, 

And pay the immortal tribute of your ſoul. 

Thy revellings will be horror in that day, 

When ſad regrets will check thy foul, and ſay, 
What profit is it for to gain the world, 

And loſe my immortal ſoul, and ſo be burl'd 
Down from my lofty ſtate, to endleſs flame, 
Where's dread, and horror, infamy, and ſhame, 


Heark you ſenſualiſts, that wake diſputes, 
Whoſe ſouls are as unconcern'd as bruits, 
And panteth after pleaſures feeming fair, 
With more deſire than Camelion for air, 
Thou, that wad'ſt in foaming floods of vice 
O're whelm'd with wantonneſs at any price, 
Sporting thy ſelf in the full bathes of pleaſure, 
Shunning that Chriſta] ſtream, divineſt treaſuce, 
Counting religion droſs, and do ſeem able 
To correct divinity, as a very fable, 
And in ſuch height of humor thy thoughts advance; 
Thirking the lives of Saints a meer Romance, 
Laughing at Heav'n, and that diviner light, 
Keeping the worids yain objects in thy-ſight, 


It 


t 
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It will bleer thy eyes une fs thou doſt cepet; jt 


Thy: looſer ways will ſuffer puniſhment, - 755 10 4 1 
1 2311 tb 117M & 03, 

Hearken thou miſery that hat given thy ear 
To the Rherorick of a bag, thy ſoul doth<tiear- "= 


Ar the mulick of a purſe, where is thy aim 
That gaze thy eyes to blindneſs at a Jem, 
Wiſhing thy ſelf an Jndian for ſuch pleuſure 
That thou mayſt ever dwell amongſt ſuch 26 
Inhabĩt mines, umil thou art tfra'd ro of ii? -\- 
Tby hairs to filver, and thy he, which podr 
On the worlds filth, imd wedg of gold; 
Then wilt thou be'a per(8h titzthold, / 


Correlpondence with the Devil in the lower vaults; 


Which will ſeverely ſtrip thee for thy faults ; 
Though thou art ſeemingly'in a golden {lumber 
He'l find a time thy covetous thoughts to eumber, 
With his ſevere correRions, thou wilt howl, 

That thou ſo loy'lt the world,- to loſe thy ſoul, - + - 


Hearken ye gallants, ' whichi have loſt your ſence, 
And are enamored on faſhions; with pretence 
To beautifie your Limbs with better ſhapes, 
Have loſt your true Ideas, are turn'd apes, 
And meerly live to feed vain luxury, 
With ſtudied diſhes for debauchery, 
And martyr many creatures to fulfil 
The unchaſt deſires of your wanton will ; 
Like Epicures on that abundance given 
By the moſt goc d and bountiful hand of Heaven: 


Are your veins purer, have you nobler ſpirits, 


Then ihould your pa ſſions be full of great merits, 


Ahandonirg a baſe, and covetous mind, 
lu getting wealth, which will ſcatter with the wind, 
H 2 | | 
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And breath ofthe diſpleaſure of the giver, 


Which ſoon can blaſt our hopes and make them wither 


Into a ſterile, dry, and pale complexion, 

And make thee know, that tlou art in ſubjection 
To 8 that can ſtop thy career; 

And make thy griping coyetous purchaſe dear. 


Could we live old, and ſtill recover ſtrength, 
Not fipding the miſeries of age at length; 
Could we unwind time, and reverſe its wheel, 
Stop the celeſtial poſts, and make them reel, 
And ſer the worlds great clock far, back agaio, 
What ſhall we get by it, buttrotble and pain, 
Imaginary ſelicities here, 

Sliding content ments, purchas'd very dear? 
And when we're liſted in the diſmal book, 
That accurſed catalogue of the damned, look 
And ask Dives, without any controul, 
What did it profit him to loſe his ſoul. 


Oh Lord, what is there in this world to prize, 
And weary our ſelves with vain deſires to raiſe 
A temporary felicity and name, 

Which quickly vaniſheth, as a blaſt or flime, 
'Tis hard to him, that's to thy law a ſtranger, 
To apprehend the miſery, and danger 

Of covetous deſires, the length of time 

Hath made that vice a habit, and incline 
Our natures to the breaches of thy law. 

Oh Lord, teach me with care to ſtand in aw 
Of loſing thee my God, my only pleaſure, 
Whom to enjoy is the divinelit treaſure, 


O let the bleſſings thou haſt treely given 


Quicken our guller ſouls, with thanks to Heav'n, 


From 
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From whom we have receiv*d'the chief promotion: 

Let it not flack, but quicken our devotion 
And raife contemplations, not vainly rule 

But with obedience, and fumble ratitudey'"] © 
That ſo the vanities that are here below © 

May be our ſcorn, but the graces with do flow 

From thy abundant merey may. delight us 21 bu. 
To t he boſom of thy Churth, good Lord, unite us, 
And raiſe our ſpirits, our vices to conttouſ, 

And think no profit for to loſe our ſou . 


— * — i. lth. A | —T* * N —_— — 
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Canticles 2. 1. 


Ian the Roſe of Sharon and the Lily of the val. 
leys. e e eee, 


Nis Solomons ſong, his molt 8 eraphicł ſtrein, 

That in high, and tranſcendent raptures aim 
To expreſs Chriſts love, to his Church the ſacted ipouſe, 
Doth not his fervent divine fancy rou aße 


Theſe high paſſionate expreſſions divine. b 
The Roſe of Sharon, love better than wine: 
Lilly of the valleys, turtle undeſil d. 1 


Love of delights, ſweeter than ſpices milde, 
Spikenard — Mirrhe, Saphron and. Frankincenſe, 1 0 
All theſe alluſions, in an amorous ſence 1) i 

Of divine love, as ina holy ſong, 

VVith lofty ejaculations all along 
In a devout harmony doth allude 
In allegory; and ſimilitude. 1 mo ev gol dQ 


4 4. * 


The Roſe is natures perfume, it diſplays Ive 
Its xreaſures through the oi unto irs praiſe; 
0 1 4 3 t 
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Te delightegh ſence bothi cage and gl. 


ergus beauty none can paralel, 
Other flowers (like ñ ypocrites). are fair of color, 
And in 2 2d ſhew they do ſeem ſuller 
Of yarious the (cent 
Of that ſweet Roſe, char Lis. ragrant, 

And retains its ſyyee 11 withered tt 


When N Gewera © 705 ne, and bus 
Into a naſty ſh El made 
A cordial, ſo, — . ore fade; 
Ie's virtues are ill — ul of great price, 


Of vegetables natures 


In this wonder of flowers, wt may eſpy 
Not only Phyſick but Divinity; 
— 4 — Heaven's lhetx, in its beauteous cular, 
Natures maſter piece, nothing js fuller 
Than the ſweet lovely fbluſhes of the Roſe, 
That Roſe of Sharon, which all wiſedom knows 
With many pickles; wis his head ſurrounded; -. ” © 
VVitt-rantiag ſcoffs, as his pure ſoul confoundad 10 


hs perfumes of hisprapersrats'd a richer ſmell, 


Than al) Arabia's ſpices can paralel, ln 305 


ſcented, 
ms, if ſublimared 


His divine miracles were higher 

Than all odor ſfet ous gu : 

Tha one perfume, irs a iriſle ro that (weer, * 28 
bat cordial ue whers the God. head mag 

and ſent lueꝶ: perfumerhoncey, 

vVith ſhould ena mor our hearts wh reverviees, > 

To adore that Roſe of Seng which will never 

Loſe Ee, bur _ tweet RT MI 
Oh let us run with mecknels;( ALAN 

After the odors of thy ſweet perfume ; 

And have fervent defires for: Wer aloue, 


e for the ſtreame * hou from thy Throne! 
I mprint 


hi 


Meditation. „ 
1 ſuck rays of ——_— : 
aps Ly ble toſee thy PEP 

nm — in — 9. aa. 
Bur a ** =_ tranſcendent excellency 

| Thatis inthee, let me have a e 
I Io imitate the urity of th 
And in an bumble mer wha ex —— fubmit, 
To ſuch ind es ed t 8 
And when I ſhall lay down this earthy feature 
I may be raiſed a ren Wer 
And be comforted with perfy :of thy love, 
VVhich are prepared with * toes aboye, 
In the eternal paradiſe War 5 
VVith the true Roſe of Sharon ever bleſt. 


Pſalm 119. 92. 


If my delight had not been in thy Law : J ſnl 
have periſhed in my trouble, 


FF i & & © 


. 
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To the Honorable: the Lord Chief juſtice 

Raynsford, upon his adding St. George's 

Church to the rules of the Kings Bench, 


Hanks noble Rayndford; for this bountrous favor 
To priſoners relttained; ion fweetly ſavor 
Ota 2 clemency, thus to enlarge 

The footſteps of thoſe Men under thy charge, 

You've outdone loyal Keeling (that 4& we'le ſound) 
He'n larg'd the rules, thou giveſt us holy ground, 

St. George's Church, Englands Titular Saint, 

VVhere we may freely go, and make complaint 

Of dur hard creditors, and devoutly pray, 

That he'l enlarge his mercies in the day 

Of your account, wel ſtudy to exprefs 

All ways of gratitude, for this bappineſs, 

With thanks unto our Marſhal for bis love, 

V'Vhich doth oblige us faſter, tar above 

All other obligations, we l expreſs 

All cordial love with humble thankfulneſs, 


. aw _ 


Pardon Dear Sir, that I this filence break, 
That am the meaneſt, how could others ſpeak 2 


AN 


Au Elogie on the death of Edmund Lenthal 
Eſq: late Marſhal of the Kings Bench. 


Re priſons ſad ? is t not a place of grief, 
To be reſtrain'd from liberty, the chief 
Defire of Man, but here a comforts given, 
VVhen a mild keeper is decreed from Heaven, 
Such one we had, but ſuddenly ſnatcht hence 
By the impartial hand of ovidence, 
Death with his pale fac'd Envy bath bereay'd * 
Of comfort, in which we were not deceiv d. 
His carriage was obliging ſweer, and kind, 
Expreſſing ſtill a bounteous noble mind, 
And generous Courteſy, yet his care was juſt 
Preſerving them, that did oblige his truſt. 
In ſuch,an harmony his acts did meet, 
Mixt mercy with juſtice in conſort ſweet, 


My meditations of Joy, and gladneſs 

Are turn'd to Elogies, and ſongs of ſadneſs, 
He's taken hence, which my ſad ſoul did chear. 
I ceaſe to write, ſurpriz'd wirh mournful tear. 
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